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Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide 
Above  the  clear  blue  sky    . 
Again  the  morn  of  gladness 
All  glory,  praise  and  honour 
All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid?    . 
Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep    . 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father     . 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun    . 
Beautiful  Zion,  built  above 
Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love 
Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord     . 

lairds  are  singing 

Bless'd  be  the  everlasting  God  . 
Blest  morning,  whose  tirst  dawning . 
Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy  . 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner 
By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
Childhood  s  years  are  passing  o'er  us 
Children  of  the  heaveiily  King  . 
Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground   . 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  . 
Come,  children,  join  to  sing 
Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing    . 
Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God     . 
Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing . 
Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay 
Father  of  all,  we  bow  to  Thee    . 
Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love 
For  ever  with  the  Lord 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 
From  ocean  unto  ocean 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies . 
Gentle  J^us,  meek  and  mild 
God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength  . 
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He  leadeth  me,  O  blessed  thought  . 
Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain  . 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine  . 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 
Ho,  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 
Hosanna,  loud  hosanna 
How  bright  these  glorious  spirits 
Ho,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
'  am«o  glad  that  our  Father  in  her  ver 
1 1  come  to  Jesus,  He  will  make  me  165 
gave  my  life  for  Thee  ...  34 
heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  .  .  42 
lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  ...  47 
love  to  hear  the  story  ...  67 
Iqve  to  tell  the  story  »  .  .  66 
m  a  little  pilgrim  .  .  .  .172 
m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord  .  40 
need  Thee  every  hour  ...  73 
need  Thee,  precious  Jesus  .  .  71 
h  the  Christian's  home  in  glory  .  150 
h  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory  .  .  83 
thank  the  goodness  and  the  grace  .  79 
think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  32 
to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes .  .  9 
want  to  be  like  Jesus  ...  86 
will  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beautiful  154 
Jerusalem  the  golden .  .  »  .133 
'esus  Christ  is  risen  to-day  .  .  51 
esus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high  .  x66 
Jesus,  high  in  glory     .       .       .       .    167 


(2) 


Cbilbren'6  Ib^mnal. 


52 
107 

X2I 

55 
31 


136 

61 

a 

105 
22 

153 
77 
68 

165 
34 
42 

47 
67 
66 
172 
40 

73 
71 
150 
,      83 
79 
32 
9 
86 

154 

133 

51 


166 
167 


»£ 


All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 

I  (Psalm  0.) 
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Him      lerre    with  mirth,    Hia    praise    forth    tell,        Come       ye       be  -   fore    Him    and      re  •  joice. 


1.  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice. 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth 
Gome  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice,   [tell, 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 


3.  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4.  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


2       Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ! 
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i 


1.  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty  1 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to 
Thee; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merclAil  and  mighty, 
;|  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I 

i       2.  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
li  Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around 

I  the  glassy  sea ; 

Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before 
Thee, 
Which  wert,and  art,and  evermore  shalt  be. 


3.  Holy,  holy,  holy  1  though  the  darkiiess  hide 

Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory 

may  not  see ;  [Thee, 

Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4.  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  dod  Almighty  I 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in 
earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessM  Trinity  I 
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Father  of  all !  we  bow  to  Thee. 
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)f      all!       we      bow      to     Thee,        Who     dwell'st    in     heav'n      a     -     dor'd; 
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But  pre  •  sent     atill   through     all 

,  1.  Father  of  all !  we  bow  to  Thee, 
Who  dwell st  in  heav'n  ador'd ; 

\i    But  present  still  through  all  Thy  works, 
The  universal  Lord. 

2.  For  ever  hallow'd  be  Thy  name 

By  all  beneath  the  skies : 
And  may  Thy  kingdom  still  advance, 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

3.  A  erateful  homage  may  we  yield, 

with  hearts  resign'd  to  ^hee ; 
And  90  ill  heav'n  Thy  wfll  is  done, 
On  eartn  so  let  it  be. 

4.  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  o\yn 

The  hand  that  feeds  us  still : 


works,        The  u    •    ni   -   ver  .   sal  Lord. 

Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
Contented  in  Thy  will. 

5.  Our  sins  before  Thee  we  confess ; 
O  may  they  be  forgiv'n ! 

As  we  to  others  mercy  show, 
We  mercy  beg  from  Heav'n. 

6.  Still  let  Thy  grace  our  life  direct ; 
From  evil  guard  our  way ; 

And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
Permit  us  not  to  stray. 

7.  For  Thine  the  pow'r,  the  kingdopi  Thine; 
All  glory's  due  to  Thee ; 

Thine  from  eternity  they  were. 
And  Thine  shall  ever  be. 


4     O  oome,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord,    (ps.  xcv.) 


%f  u       come,  let     ua     siog        to   tha     Lordi       Come,     let     ui      er'    -    ry 


out 


LUUf  -JN 


A         Joy  •  fiil     noise     make        to     the      Rock 

1.  0  come,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord : 

Come,  let  us  every  one 
A  joyful  noise  make  to  the  Rock 
Ot  our  salvation. 

2.  Let  us  before  His  presence  come 

With  pi-aise  and  thankful  voice ; 
Let  ua  foag  psalms  to  Him  with  grace, 
An(l  m«k«  a  joyful  noise. 

3.  For  God.  a  groat  Gpd,  {\nd  gr(?at  Kii,ig, 

Above  all  gods  He  Is ; 
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Of  our      8a1   •   Ta   •    tl      •      on. 

Depths  of  the  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
The  strength  of  hills  is  His. 

4.  To  Him  the  spacious  sea  belongs, 

For  He  the  same  did  make ; 
The  dry  laud  also  from  His  hands 
It|  form  at  first  did  take. 

5.  0  come,  and  let  us  worship  Kim, 

Let  us  bow  down  withal. 
And  on  pur  knees  l)efQre  the  Lord 
Our  Mak^i' l«t  V9  fail 
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O  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord.   ^%  era.) 
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1.  O  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Itord ; 

And  all  that  in  me  is 
Be  stirrdd  up  His  holy  name 
To  magnify  and  bless. 

2.  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Lord  thy  God, 

And  not  forgetful  be 
Of  all  His  gracious  benefits 
He  hath  bestowed  on  thee. 

3.  All  thine  ini<iuities  who  doth 

Most  graciously  forgive : 


Who  thy  diseases  all  and  pains 
Doth  heal,  and  thee  relieve. 

4.  Who  doth  redeem  thy  life,  that  thou 

To  death  may'st  not  go  down ; 
Who  thee  with  loving-kindness  doth 
And  tender  mercies  crown : 

5.  Who  with  abundance  of  good  things 

Both  satisfy  thy  mouth ; 
So  that,  ev'n  as  the  eagle's  age, 
Renewed  is  thy  youth. 
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O  happy  is  that  man  and  blest. 

(Psalm  OXLVI.) 


i 


32 


3 


-(&- 


^ 


3 


-& 


^ 


-r^ — 


o 


h»p  •  py     ia     thai     man     aud   bl«st,    Wbom     Ja  -  oob'i  God    doth 


aid; 


zs: 


•p    .'p      a»- 


-■B 


-&■ 


Whose     hope       up   -   oa 


the 


Lord    (I  th     rest.     And         on       his     God 


^Sl^l 
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1.  O  happy  is  that  man  and  blest 

Whom  Jacob's  God  doth  aid ; 
Whose  hope  upon  the  Lord  doth  rest, 
And  on  his  God  is  stay'd.i 

2.  Who  made  the  earth  and  heavens  high, 

Who  made  the  swelling  deep. 
And  all  that  is  within  the  same ; 
Who  truth  doth  ever  keep. 

3.  Who  righteous  judgment  executes 

For  those  oppress'd  that  be. 

Who  to  the  hungry  giveth  food.* 

God  sets  the  pris'ners  free. 


4.  The  Lord  doth  give  the  blind  their 

The  bowdd  down  doth  raise :  Tsight, 
The  Lord  doth  dearly  love  all  those 
That  walk  in  upright  ways. 

5.  The  stranger's  shield,  the  widow's  stay, 

The  orphan's  help  is  He : 
But  yet  by  Him  the  wicked's  way 
Turned  upside  down  shall  be. 

6.  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  evermore : 

Thy  God,  O  Sion,  He 
Reigns  to  all  generations. 
PraiAe  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 


Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord.    {Tune,  No.  6.) 
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1.  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  Go(| 

Wiwi  eon^ante  heturts  return ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2.  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And  though  His  arm  be  strong  to«mite, 
'Tift  also  strong  to  save. 

3.  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reiit^'d ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 


4.  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  Him  ana  rejoice ; 

His  commg  like  the  morn  shall  be, 

Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

5.  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffusing  fragrance  round ; 
As  show'rs  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground ; 

6.  Ho  shall  His  presence  bleps  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallow'd  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 
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How    ihall     i;e     thow 


our 


love 


1.  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth  and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 

Whogivestall? 

2.  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air,  [clare ; 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit.  Thy  love  de- 
When  harvests  ripen.  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all. 

3.  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise. 

Who  givest  all. 

4.  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone. 
And  freely  with  that  Blessed  One 

Thou  g^.vest  all. 


to      Thee. 


Who      giT    •    est      all? 


5.  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower,    \ 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6.  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given. 

Who  givest  all? 

7.  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend. 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8.  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all. 
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I  to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes. 

(Psalm  CXXI.) 
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to      the     hills    will      lift    mine   eyea,      From  whenoe  doth   oome   mine     aid^ 
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My      safe   -   ty     com  •  eth      from      the      Lord,     Who    heav'n    and      earth    hath      made. 


I  to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes. 
From  whence  doth  come  mine  aid. 

My  safety  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
Who  heav'n  and  earth  hath  made. 


2.  Thy  foot  Hell  not  let  slide,  nor  will 
He  slumber  that  thee  keeps. 
Behold,  He  that  keeps  Israel, 
He  slumbers  not,  nor  sleeps. 


1. 


2. 


1 


will 


3.  The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord  thy  shade 
On  thy  right  hand  doth  stay : 
This  moon  by  night  thee  shall  not  smite, 
Nor  yet  the  sun  by  day. 


4.  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul ;  He  shall 
Preserve  thee  from  all  ill. 
Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 
God  keep  for  ever  will. 


10 


Such  pity  as  a  father  hath. 

(Psalm  CIII.) 
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1.  Such  pity  as  a  father  hath 

Unto  his  children  dear ; 
Like  pity  shows  the  Lord  to  such 
-As  worship  Him  in  fear. 

2.  For  He  remembers  we  are  dust, 

And  He  our  frame  well  knows : 
Frail  man,  his  days  are  like  the  grass, 
As  flow'r  in  field  he  grows : 


3.  For  over  it  the  wind  doth  pass, 

And  it  away  is  gone ; 
And  of  the  place  where  once  it  was 
It  shall  no  more  be  known. 

4.  But  unto  them  that  do  Him  fear 

God's  mercy  never  ends ; 
And  to  their  children's  children  still 
His  righteousness  extends. 


II 


O  Lord,  Thou  art  my  God  and  King. 

(Psalm  CXLV.) 


0    Lord, Thou  art        my      God        and     King;    Tbee   vill    I   mag  -  ni  •  fy      and   praiM; 


1.  O  Lord,  Thou  art  my  God  and  King ; 
Thee  will  I  magnify  and  praise ; 

I  will  Thee  bless,  and  gladly  sing 
Unto  Thy  holy  name  always. 

2.  Each  day  I  rise  I  will  Thee  bless. 
And  praise  Thy  name  time  without  end. 
Much  to  be  prais'd,  and  great  God  is ; 
His  greatness  none  can  comprehend. 


to    Tby   bo   -   ly   name   al  -  vrays. 


3.  Race  shall  Thy  works  praise  unto  raca, 
The  mighty  acts  show  done  by  Thee. 

I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  grace. 
And  honour  of  Thy  majesty. 

4.  Thy  wondrous  works  I  will  record. 
By  men  the  might  shall  be  extoll'd 
Of  all  Thy  dreadful  acts,  O  Lord : 
And  I  Thy  greatness  will  unfold. 
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Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing. 


Cumo,      lot        ui       all       ua  -  ita       to       ting,       Goil       is     love,     Ood      li    love !    WbiU 
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Tlicir  harps  now  from  tlie    wil- lows  take.     And    sing  with  ua,  for    Je  •  feus' sake,   Gud    is  love,    God    is  love  ! 


1.  Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing, 

God  is  love  f 

While  heav'u  and  earth  their  praises 

bring, 

God  is  love ! 

Let  every  soul  from  sin  pwake, 

Their  harps  now  from  the  willows  take, 

And  sing  with  us,  for  Jesus'  sake, 

God  is  love  I 

2.  How  happy  is  our  portion  here ! 

God  is  love ! 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer ; 

God  is  love ! 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
By  night  He  near  our  tents  will  stay, 
He  will  be  with  us  all  the  way  :— 

God  is  love ! 


3.  What  thoiiifh  my  heart  and  flesh  shall 

fail! 

God  is  love  I 

Through  Christ  I  shall  o'er  death  pre- 
vail, 

God  ia  loye  I 

Though  Jordan  swell,  I  will  not  fear ; 
My  Saviour  will  be  with  me  there. 
My  head  above  the  waves  to  bear  :— 
God  is  love  1 

4.  In  Zion  we  shall  sing  again, 

God  is  love  I 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  highest  strain, 

God  is  love ! 
Whilst  endless  ages  roll  along, 
In  concert  with  the  heavenly  throng, 
This  shall  be  still  our  sweetest  song, 

God  is  love ! 
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Let  us  with  a  gladsome  rniud. 


i 


fe 


it 


Xrp    J    r.  H  ^-7}    f    ^-pt 


-s* — ^ 

Let      ua      irith      ft      flftd.*  Vtta*  miad   Praise   the   Lord,       fof 


>■       H»  I  n     I     t! 


?=z: 


Z 


m 


9*      b    kMi 


For      Bi«      ner  •  elei     shall       en    •  -  dure.       Ev     •     er     faith  -  fUl, 


J     I    »Fi  II    iiwi.     V.w    n'l  II    'iifi    I    -     "I       *i  II     >        II 


•f         lUIt. 


4. 


1.  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  miiul 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kiud  ; 
For  His  meroies  shall  endure, 
£ver  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2.  Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3.  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4.  All  things  living  He  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 


For  His  mercies  sliall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5.  He  His  chosen  race  did  bleRs 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6.  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Looked  upon  our  misery ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

7.  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

(P8ALM   CXXXVT.) 
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i.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  is 
good; 
For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

2.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Qod  of  gods ; 

For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

3.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords ; 

For  His  meroy  endureth  for  ever. 

4.  To  Him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders ; 

For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

5.  To  Him  that  by  wisdom  made  the 

heavens ; 
For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

0.  To  Him  that  stretohcd  out  the  earth 
above  the  waters ; 
For  His  mercy  endureth  for  erer. 


7.  To  Him  that  made  great  light? ; 

For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

8.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day ;  the  moon  and 

stars  to  rule  by  night ; 
For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

9.  Who  remembered  us  in  om*  low  estate ; 

For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

10.  And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  ene- 

mies; 
For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

11.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh ; 

For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

12.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven  ; 

For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Amen. 
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Hark !  the  Herald  Angels  sing. 
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Beth  -  le  •  hem.     Hark !    the   her  -  aid       an  •  gels     sing 


Glo 


to        the    new-bom  King. 


1.  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies, 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

2.  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see ! 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity ! 


Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 

Jesus,  our  Emmanuel. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King ! 

3.  Hail,    the    heaven -born    Prince    of 
Peace  1 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by. 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sin, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 
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1.  O  come,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyfully  triumphant, 

To  Bethlehem  hasten  now  with  glad 
accord: 
Lo!  in  a  manger 
Lies  the  Kiiu[  of  angels  I 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord ! 

2.  Though  true  God  of  true  God, 
Light  of  light  eternal, 

Our  lowly  nature  He  hath  not  abhorred : 
Son  of  the  Father, 
Not  made,  but  begotten : 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord ! 


3.  Raise,  raise,  choirs  of  angels ! 
Songs  of  loudest  triumph. 

Through  heaven's  high  arches  oe  your 
praises  poured : 

Now  to  our  God  be 

Glory  in  the  highest ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord ! 

4.  Amen !  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 
Bom  for  our  salvation, 

O  Jesus  I  for  ever  be  Thy  name  adored : 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing : 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord ! 


There  came  a  little  Child. 


-WSH- 


3 


■2± 


:iW: 


There  oame  a  little 


Child  to  earth 


Long 


=2-^ 


22: 


Ro; 


ui    a 


Lord. 


IIOII 


g 


JSL 


1W: 


id: 


I 


And  the  angels  of  God  pro- 


claimed Hie  birth. 


High 


and    low. 


1.  There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 

Long  ago ; 
And  the  angels  of  God  proclaimed  His  birth, 
High  and  low. 

2.  Out  in  the  night,  so  calm  and  still, 

Their  song  was  heard ; 
For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's  hill 
Was  Christ  the  Lord. 

3.  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land. 

Fair  and  bright, 
Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand, 
Bobed  in  white. 

4.  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair 

A  child  was  born ; 
And,  that  they  might  His  crown  of  glory  share. 
Wore  a  crown  of  thorn ; 

5.  And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain, 

Came  forth  to  die. 
That  the  children  of  earth  might  in  glory  reign 
With  Him  on  high. 

6.  And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  so  fair 

And  undefiled. 
Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare, 
Who  was  once  a  child. 
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Who  is  He? 


sto  •  ry !  'lis  the  Lord,  t&e  Eiag  of    gld  -  ry ! 

1.  Wlio  is  He  In  yonder  stall, 

At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall? 

'Tis  the  Lord !    0  wondrous  story  I 
Tls  the  Lord,  the  King  of  Glory ! 

At  His  feet  we  humbly  fall ; 

Grown  Him,  crown  Him,  Lfkd  of  all. 

2.  Wlio  is  He  in  yonder  cot. 

Bending  to  His  toilsome  lot?  ] 

3.  Who  ii3  He,  in  deej)  distress, 

Fasting  in  the  wilderness  ? 


At  his  feet   velium-bly  foil;  Crown  HimiCrbWnBia,  Lord  of 

4.  Who  is  He  t^at  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  Bleeps? 

5.  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane? 

6.  Who  is  He,  in  Calvary's  throes, 
Asks  f(»r  blessings  on  His  foes? 

7.  Who  is  He  that  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  heal  and  help  and  savoT 

8.  Who  is  He  that  on  yon  throae 
Rules  the  world  of  light  alone? 
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1.  As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light. 

Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  wo 

Evermore  be  led  by  Thee. 

2.  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 

To  that  lowly  manger-bed. 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3.  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 

At  that  cradle  rude  and  bare  ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  Joy, 


Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

4.  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narro  .v  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

Bring  our  ransomed  souls,  at  last, 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 

Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5.  In  the  heavenly  country  l)right 

Need  they  no  created  light ;     . 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 

Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 

Hallelujahs  to  our  Kin^ 
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Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 

And  Thy  kingly  crown, 
When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  inc, 

But  in  Bethlehem's  homd 

Was  there  found  uo  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity. 

O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  m  my  he&rt  for  Thee ! 

Heaven's  arches  rang 

When  the  angels  sang, 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 

But  of  lowly  birth 

Cam'st  Thou,  Lord,  on  earth, 
And  in  great  humUity ; 

0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesu». 
There  ill  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

The  foxee  found  rest. 
And  the  birds  theii^  nest, 
In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree ; 
But  Thy  aouch  was  tlie  sod, 


0  thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee ; 

0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesu», 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee .' 

4.  Thou  earnest.  Lord, 
With  the  living  Word, 

Tliat  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 

But,  with  mocking  scorn. 

And  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary : 

0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
Thy  Cross  is  my  only  plea  I 

5.  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring, 
And  her  choirs  shall  sing, 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 

Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home, 
Saying,  "Yet  there  is  room- 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee ! " 

And  my  heart  shall  rojoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  coniest  and  calleat  for  lae '. 
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1.  Hark,   the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour 
The  Saviour  promis'd  long ;  [comes ! 
Let  ev'ry  heart  exult  with  joy, 
And  eVry  voice  be  song  I 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  shed. 
Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3.  He  comes  I  the  pris'ners  to  relieve, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
Thi  iroh  blteril  yield. 

4.  He  e6m6s  I  flrdm  ditfk*iiing  scales  of 

To  clear  the  \ia^Kt\  eight ;         [vice 


And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

5.  He  comes !  the  broken  hearts  to  bind 

The  bleeding  souls  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6.  The  sacred  year  has  now  revolv'd, 

Accepted  of  the  Lord, 
When  Heav'n's  high  promise  isfulflird. 
And  Isr'el  is  restor'd. 

7.  Our  glad  hosailhahs.  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Thy  welcome  iQiall  proclaiin ; 
Anri  heav'n's  exalted  arches  ring 
With  Thy  most  honour'd  Name. 
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Hosanna!  loud  Hosanna. 
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1.  Hosanna!  loud  hosanna 

The  little  children  sang; 
Through  pillared  court  and  temple 

The  lovely  anthem  rang ; 
To  Jesus  who  had  blessed  them, 

Close  folded  to  His  breast. 
The  children  sang  their  praises. 

The  simplest  and  the  best. 

2.  From  Olivet  they  followed, 

'Midst  an  exultant  crowd, 
Waving  the  victor  palm-branch, 

And  shouting  clear  and  loud ; 
Bright  angels  joined  the  chorus, 

Beyond  the  cloudless  sky,— 
"  Hosanna  in  the  highest, 

Glory  to  God  on  high  r* 


3.  Fair  leaves  of  silv'ry  olive 

They  strewed  upon  the  ground. 
Whilst  Salem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  Joyful  sound : 
The  Lord  of  men  and  angels 

Bode  on  in  lowly  state, 
Nor  scorned  that  little  children 

Should  on  His  bidding  wait. 

4.  "  Hosanna  in  the  highest  1 " 

That  ancient  song  we  sing ; 
For  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 

The  Lord  of  heaven  our  King. 
0  may  we  ever  praise  Ilim, 

With  heart,  and  life,  and  voice, 
And  in  His  blissful  presence 

Eternally  rejoice  I 
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But,     as   He  rode   a  •  long, 

1.  When,  His  salvation  bringing, 
To  Zion  Jesus  came. 
The  children  all  stood  singing 
Hosanna  to  His  name ; 


He  bade  them  still   at  •  tend  Him,   And     smiled     to    hear  their  song. 

Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 
But,  as  He  rode  along. 

He  bade  them  still  attend  Him, 
And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 
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2.  And, since  the  Lord  retainetli 
His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  relgneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
^  We'll  flock  around  His  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cried  aloud  "Hosanna, 
To  David's  royal  Son  I " 


3.  For,  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming. 

Would  their  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No  ]  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 


We  praise  Thee,  O  God. 


We  praise  Thee.  O  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  Ioto, 


For   Je-sua  who  died  and   ii  now  gone  » •  h)T9. 


HaMe-Iu-jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry.  Hal-Ie  lu-jab !  A-men.  Halle -lu-Ja!i!  Thine  the  glo-ry.  Re-vive  oi   ft«gain. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God !  for  the  Son  of 

Thy  love,  [above. 

For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 

Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory.   Halle- 
lujah !  Amen.  [us  again. 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory.   Revive 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God !  for  Thy  Spirit 

of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and 
scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain, 


Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
cleansed  every  stain. 

4.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 

grace, 
as  bought  us  and  sought  us  and 
guided  our  ways. 

5.  Bevive  us  again :  Fill  each  heart  with 

Thy  love ;  [above. 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from 

6.  Bevive  us  again :  Bouse  the  dead  from 

their  tomb ; 
May  they  now  come  to  Jesus,  while  ycfc 
there  is  roouk 
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Rejoice  and  be  glad!    (Tune  No.  24.) 


1.  Bejoice  and  be  glad !    The  Bedeemer 

has  come !  [tomb. 

Go  look  on  His  cradle.  His  cross,  and  His 

Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story  of 

Him  who  was  slaiii ; 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  with  gladness, 

He  liveth  again. 

2.  Bejoice  and  be  glad  I    It  is  sunshine  at 

last! 
The    clouds    have    departed,    the 
shadows  are  past. 

3.  Bejoice  and  be  glad !    For  the  blood 

bath  been  shed ! 


Bedemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath 
been  paid. 

4.  Bejoice  and  be  glad !    Now  the  pardon 

is  free !  [tree. 

The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the 

5.  Bejoice  and  be  giad !    For  the  Lamb 

that  was  slain  [again. 

O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth 

6.  Bejoice  and  be  glad !    For  our  King  is 

on  high.  [sky. 

He  pleadetn  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the 

7.  Bejoice  and  be  glad !    For  He  cometh 

again !  [slain. 

He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was 
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Children  of  the  Heavenly  King. 
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Sing      your     S»   •   yiour'a     iror  -  tby      praise,       Olo  -  rioui      in         His    works     and     ways. 


1.  Children  of  the  hearenly  King, 
As  ye  jowfney  sweetly  sing : 

Sing  your  Saviour's  wortny  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2.  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3.  Shout,  ye  little  flook,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


4.  Lift  FOtur  eyes,  yd  sons  of  light, 
Zion  s  city  is  in  sight : 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

5.  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land : 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Fathet's  Sun, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6.  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  pur  leader  be, 
And  We  still  will  follow  Thee, 
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All  glory,  praise,  and  honour. 


AU   glo>ry,  praise,  aud   bon    •    our     To   Thee,  Re  •  deem-cr,       King  I 


To   whom  the 
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l>a  •  vid's     roy  •  al       Sea,  Who    in    the  Lord's  Name  com  •  est.      The  Kihg  aad    bless  -  cd     one 


1.  All  glory,  praise,  and  honour 

To  Thee.  Redeemer,  King  I 

To  whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou  l)aTid'fl  rojftl  Son, 
Who  in  th6  Lotd'A  name  oomest, 
The  King  and  blessdd  one. 

All  glory,  &c. 


2.  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  mdn  and  all  things 

Created  make  reply. 
The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  &c. 
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3.  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise, 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 


Thou  didst  accept  theiv  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest. 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

All  glory,  &o. 
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Jesus !  Name  of  wondrous  lovie. 
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1.  Jesus !  name  of  wondrous  love, 
Name  all  other  names  above ! 
Unto  which  must  eVry  knee 
Bow  in  deep  humility. 

2.  Jesus !  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth. 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave-» 
"Jesus  shall  His  peqplc  save.'* 

3.  Jesus !  name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  Holy  ChUd, 


When  the  cup  of  human  woo 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

4.  Jesus  I  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved. 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

5.  Jesus !  name  of  wondrous  love, 
Human  name  of  God  above ! 
Pleading  only  this,  we  flee. 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee. 


Thel:e  is  no  name  so  sweet. 

1st  time.    2d  time. 
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There    !•   no  name  so  sveet  on  er^rth,  No  name  so  sweet   in     hea-Ten 

The  name  be -fore  His  won-drou>  birth  To  Christ,  the  Sa- viour, glT-en.  We  love  to  aing  a- 


r  and  Our  King,  And  hail  Him  blessed  Je  •  sni ;  For  there's  no  word  ear    e  -  ver  heard,  So  dear,  so  sweet   as  Jo  sns. 


1.  Thete  is  no  name  so  si^eet  on  earth. 
No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven. 
The  name  before  His  wondrous  birth 
To  Christ,  the  Saviour,  given. 

We  love  to  sing  around  our  King, 
And  hail  Him  bl^sedd  Jesus ; 

For  there'tt  no  word  ear  ever  heard, 
So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus. 


2.  And,  when  He  hung  Upon  the  tree, 

They  wrote  His  name  above  lliin ; 
That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  evermore  must  love  Him. 

3.  Bo  now  upon  His  Father's  throne, 

Almi|^hty  to  release  us 
From  sm  and  pains,  H6  gladly  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. 
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Bhep  •  herd' I     care.       A     -     way    from     the 

1.  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold ;  [lay 

But  one  was  out  on  the  hiUs  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  anl  bare, 

Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care . 

2.  "Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and 

Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ? "  [nine ; 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  This 
of  Mine 

Has  wandered  away  from  Me :  [steep. 
And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and 

I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sheep." 

3.  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed. 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
Lord  passed  through. 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost : 


care. 


ten     -     der  Shep  -  herd'i 

Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry, 
Sick,  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4.  "Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops 
all  the  way. 

That  mark  out  the  mountain-track?" 

'•  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 

astray,  [back." 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 

"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent 

and  torn?"  [thorn." 

*'  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a 

5.  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thun- 
der-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  crv  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice !  I  have  found  My  sheep  I " 
And  the   angels  echoed  around   the 
throne,  [His  own.'* 

"Rejoice!  for  the  Lord  brings  back 


Saviour,  like  a  shepherd. 
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1.  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care ; 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 

Blessdd  tfesus ! 
Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are. 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us. 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  Hock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessdd  Jesus ! 
Hear  Thy  children  when  they  pray. 


3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessdd  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

4.  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessdd  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  till. 

Blessdd  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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I  think,  when  I  read 
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I     think,  vhen  I  read  that  iveet  ato-ry  of   old,       When       Je  •  aus  waa  here     a-niong     men. 


UowHe    called  lit -tie   ohil-drenaa    hmba    to  Hia  fold,     lahould    like   to  have  been  with  Him    then. 
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I       wiah  that  Hia  banda  had  been  placed  on  my  head.  That  Hia       arma  had  been  thrown  a-round       me ; 


And  that     I  might  have  seen   Hia  kind  look  ^henHe    aaid,  "Letthe      lit  -  tie  onea  come  un-io     Me." 


1. 1  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

of  old. 

When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 

How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs 

to  His  fold,  [then. 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them 

I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed 

on  my  head,  [me, 

That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around 

And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind 

look  when  He  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

2.  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I 
may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And,  if  I  thus  ear;iestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
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In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to 

prepare 

For  all  who  are  vrashed  and  forgiven ; 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering 

there,  [ven " 

"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  hea- 

3.  But  thousands   and  thousands  who 
wander  and  fall 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room 
for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  that  blessdd  and  glorious  time, 

The  fairest  and  brightest  and  best. 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every 
clime 
Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 
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1.  Light  of  life,  so  softly  shining 

From  the  lalood-besprinlclea  tree, 
Never  waning  uor  declining, 
Shine,  shine  on  me. 

2.  Light  of  life,  so  sweetlv  gleaming 

Down  upon  our  troubled  sea, 
With  the  love  of  Jesus  beaming,  * 
Shine,  shine  on  me. 

3.  Light  of  life,  that  knows  no  fading, 

From  all  changing  ever  free, 
Holy  light,  that  Knows  no  shading, 
Shine,  shine  on  me. 


4.  Light  of  life,  that  knows  no  setting. 

Day  and  night  thy  beams  we  see ; 
Joy  and  peace  in  us  begetting, 
Shine,  shine  on  me. 

5.  Light  of  life,  in  childhood's  gladness. 

To  thy  radiance  we  would  flee ; 

Be  our  strength  in  days  of  sadness, 

Shine,  shine  on  me. 

6.  Light  of  life,  all  health  bestowing, 

Lift  we  up  our  eyes  to  thee ; 
From  the  cross  of  Jesus  flowing, 
Shine,  shine  on  me. 
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I  gave  My  life  for  thee. 
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I       gave        My        life  for 

1. 1  grave  My  life  for  thee ; 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
ThutthoM  inight'st  ransomeil  be 

And  qiiickenud  from  the  dead. 
I  gave  My  life  for  thee ; 
What  hast  thou  given  for  Me?  . 

2. 1  spent  long  years  for  thee 
In  weariness  and  woe, 

That  an  eternity 
Of  Joy  thou  mightest  know. 

I  spent  long  years  for  thee ; 

Hast  thou  spent  one  fbr  Md? 

S.  My  Father's  home  of  light, 
My  rainbow-circled  throne, 

I  left  for  earthly  night. 
For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 

I  left  it  all  for  thee, 

llast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
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4. 


5. 


6. 


hast      thou      given      for        we? 

I  suffered  much  for  thee, 
More  than  tliy  tongue  may  tell 

or  idtterest  agony 
To  rescue  thee  f^om  hell. 

I  suffered  much  for  thee : 

What  canst  thou  bear  for  Me? 

And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  My  home  above, 

Salvation  full  and  free, 
My  pardon  and  My  love. 

Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee ; 

What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 

0  let  thy  life  be  given. 

Thy  years  for  Me  be  spent. 
World-fetters  all  he  rtven, 
And  Joy  with  suffering  blent. 

1  gave  Myself  for  thee ; 
Give  thou  thyself  to  Me  I     - 
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•*Coine  to  Me,"     laltb    One. 

1.  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid. 

Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 
' '  Come  to  Me,"  saith  One, "  aiid  coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ?        [prints, 
"In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
And  His  Bide." 

3.  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
**  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns!^' 

4.  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow. 

What  His  guerdon  here? 


com    •    log,       Be  at  rest.** 

"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

5.  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him,  J 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past  I " 

C.  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven. 
Pass  away ! " 

7.  Findinff,  following,  keeping,  struggliu 
Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
"  Angels,  martyrs,  saints  and  prophets, 
Answer,  Yes ! " 
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The  Great  Physician 
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1.  The  great  Physician  now  is  near, 

The  sympaAhizing  Jesus ; 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer: 
O.  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song. 
Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue, 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 
Jesus,  blessM  Jesus. 

2.  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 

No  other  name  but  Jesus ; 
O,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 


3.  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  His  praise, 

O,  praise  the  name  of  Jesus ; 
Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 
O,  bless  the  najne  of  Jesus. 

4.  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  tov  Jesus. 

5.  And  when  to  the  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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One  day  soothe,  the  next  day   grieve  ua :     But    this  Friend  will  ne'er     de-oeive    us—  0>     bow  He     loves ! 


1.  One  is  kind  above  all  others— 

O,  bow  He  loves  I 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's— 

O,  how  He  loves ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us ; 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deoeive  us— 

O,  how  He  loves ! 

2.  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him— 

O,  how  He  loves !  [Him— 

Think,  O  think,  how  much  we   owe 
O,  how  He  loves ! 


With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us, 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us. 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us— 
O,  how  He  loves ! 

3.  Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven— 

O,  how  He  loves ! 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven— 

O,  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us  I 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us— 

O,  how  He  loves ! 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Everything  to  Ood  in  prayer ! 


V  •  'ry .  thing   to    God     in    prayer ! 

O,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
O,  what  needless  pain  we  bear. 

All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  Qod  in  prayer. 
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2.  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrowH  share  ? 
Joans  knows  our  every  weakness ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
l)o  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer : 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee : 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me. 


Ba  -  viour,  more  titan  life     to       me, 


I     am    cling  •  lug,  oUng  •  ing  oloie     to       Thee ; 


Let     Thy      pre  •  oioui  blood   ap  -  plied       Keep  me        e  -  rer,       e  -  ver      near    Thy 
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1.  Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me, 
I  am  clinging  close  to  Thee ; 
Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied 
Keep  me  ever  near  Thy  side. 

Every  day,  every  hour, 
Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing  power ; 
May  Thy  tender  love  to  me 
Bind  me  closer.  Lord,  to  Thee. 


2.  Through  this  changing  world  below 
Lead  me  gently,  as  I  go ; 
Trusting  Thee,  I  cannot  stray, 

I  can  never  lose  my  way. 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  this  fleeting  life  is  o'er ; 

Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love, 
In  a  brighter  world  above. 
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I'm  not  ashamed.    {Tmu  No,  lo.) 


1.  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  His  cause, 
Maintain  the  glory  of  His  cross. 
And  honour  all  His  laws. 

2.  Jesus,  my  Lord !  I  know  His  name, 

His  name  is  all  my  boast ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


3. 1  know  that  safe  with  Him  remains, 
Protected  by  His  pow'r. 
What  I've  committed  to  His  trust. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4.  Then  will  He  own  His  servant's  name 
Before  His  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  *».  place. 
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My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 
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Isow  hear  me  vrhile  I  pray ;  Take    all  my  guilt  a  •  way ;    0      let    me    from  this  day  Be  whol  •  ly     Thine ! 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ;     * 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thiue ! 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  streiun 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 
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and  Kom,and       sad;         I        found  in  Him 
1. 1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  clown 

Thy  head  upon  My  breastl" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

■'A'^eary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
1  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  /^lad. 

2. 1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"Behold,  I  Ti-cely  give 
Tlie  livinsf  water ;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  t " 


Kit '  ing  •  place,    And  He  has  made  me      glad. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived. 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

a  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  Me :  thy  mom  sliall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  bud  : 
Anl  in  that  light  of  life  I'U  walk 

Till  traveUiniB  days  are  done. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul. 
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1.  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nea/er  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
»Saf e  into  the  haven  guide ; 

0,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  ray  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  Is  stayed,    " 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring , 
Cover  my  defenceless  bead 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  bllnl 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness : 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4,  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  foun  1. 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  witliin. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Else  to  all  eternity. 
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come! 


1.  Just  au  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But-  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to 

Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  [Spot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


5.  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6.  Just  as  I  am  (Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down). 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

7.  Just  as  I  am,  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height 

to  prove. 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Gross. 


Je  •  sus,  keep  me      near   the  Cross ;       There   a    pre  -  oious  foun  •  tain.         Free   to   all—  a 


al  •  ing  stream—      non 


heal  •  ing 


—      nows  froui  Cal  -  T'ry's  moun  -  tain. 


In       the  Cross,         in       the  Cross, 


Be    my    glo  •  ry         e  -  ver;        Till    my  rap-tured    soul  shall  And 


1.  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross ; 

There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free  to  all— a  healing  stream- 
Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 

In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross, 

Be  my  glory  ever ; 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 

Best  beyond  the  river. 

2.  Near  the  Cross,  a  trembling  soul. 

Love  and  mercy  found  me ; 


There  the  bright  and  inorniti; 
Shed  its  beams  around  me. 
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3.  Near  the  Cross !    O  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me ; 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day 
With  its  shadow  o'er  me. 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait. 

Hoping,  trusting  ever. 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  river. 
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1.  Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  shi  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2.  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


3.  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly : 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknoTMi, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment- thi  one. 
Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus. 
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1. 1  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious. 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2. 1  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  all  my  sorrows  ehares. 


3.  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes. 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4. 1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  Holy  Child ; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng ; 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 
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1.  O,  come  let  us  sing 

To  the  God  of  salvation, 
To  Jesus  our  King, 

Who  hath  brought  cousolation ; 
Who  in  His  own  body 

Hath  opened  a  fountain. 
To  cleanse  all  our  sins, 

Though  as  high  as  a  mountain. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon ; 

We  will  praise  Him  again 
When  we've  pass'd  over  Jordan. 

2.  Though  our  hearts  are  depraved, 

Though  with  sin  we  are  burdcn'd, 


Our  souls  may  be  saved, 
And  our  sins  may  be  pardon'd ; 

And  Jesus,  our  Saviour, 
Hath  promised  to  bless  us» 

And  free  us  for  ever 
From  those  that  oppress  us. 

3.  The  hour  may  be  nigh 

When  our  bosoms,  fant  heaving, 
Shall  breathe  their  last  sigh 

In  the  peace  of  believing : 
And  Thou,  from  our  pillow 

All  darkness  dispelling, 
Wilt  calm  the  rude  billow 

Of  Jordan's  proud  swelling. 
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Blest  morning. 
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1.  Blest  morning !  whose  first  dawning  rays 
Beheld  the  Son  of  God 
Arise  triumphant  from  the  grave, 
And  leave  His  dark  abode. 
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2.  Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  the  tomb 
The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

S.  Hell  and  the  grave  combined  their  force 
To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain ; 
Sudden  the  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4.  To  Thy  great  name,  Almighty  Lord ! 

We  sacred  honours  pay, 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  the  day. 

5.  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas, 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

6.  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

llie  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  and  is. 
And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day.^ 
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1.  "  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day," 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  and,  earth,  reply. 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  light,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 

Lo !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more ! 

2.  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


Lo !       He       sets        in      blood       nu       more. 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

3.  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 
Hail !  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given ; 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 
Hrtil  I  the  Resurrection  Thou  1 
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1.  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to  day. 

Hallelujal) ! 
Our  triumphant  holy  day, 

Hallelujah! 
Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross, 

Hallelujah ! 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

Hallelujah ! 

2.  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 

Hallelujah ! 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Hallelujah! 


Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 

Hallelujah! 

Sinners  to  redeem  and  save* 

Hallelujah! 

3.  But  the  pain  which  He  endured 

Hallelujah! 
Our  salvation  hath  procured ; 

Hallelujah! 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

Hallelujah] 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

Hallelujah! 
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1.  Golden  harps  are  sounding. 

Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened, 

Opened  for  the  King. 
Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 

Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 

To  His  throne  above. 

All  His  work  is  ended. 
Joyfully  we  sing, 

Jesus  hath  ascended  I 
Glory  to  our  King ! 

2.  He,  who  came  to  save  us, 

He,  who  bled  and  died. 


Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  His  Father's  side. 

Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die, 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high. 

3.  Fraying  for  His  children 

In  that  blessdd  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory. 

Sending  them  His  grace. 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Little  ones,  for  you, 
Jesus  ever  liveth. 

Ever  loveth  too. 


m^ 


11! 


', '  ll 


ii 


^' 


53 


Come,  Children,  join  to  sing. 


CooM,       chil  -  drea,     Join        to        ■ing, 
Loud      piaise    to     Cbriat     our       King, 
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f^  rir. 


is: 


?=: 


:p 


?2: 


?; 


Let 


all 


with      heart      and 


Toice 


Se  • 


fore        Hia       throna 


Joioe; 


-<s»- 


i 


-«' 


-«?- 


22: 


52: 


Traise 


is 


His       gra  •  cioua   cboica;      Hal  •    le 


la 


Jah!  A       •       aMB. 


1.  Come,  children,  join  to  sing, 

Hallelujah!  Ainen! 
Loud  praise  to  Christ  our  King, 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Let  all  with  heart  and  voice 
Before  His  throne  rejoice ; 
Fraise  is  His  gracious  choice : 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 

2.  Come,  lift  your  hearts  on  high ; 

Hallelujah !  Amen ! 
Let  praises  fill  the  sKy ; 

Hallelujah !  Amen  I 


He  is  our  Guide  and  Friend ; 
To  us  He'll  condescend ; 
His  love  shall  never  end : 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 

3.  Praise  yet  the  Lord  again ; 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Life  shall  not  end  the  strain  ; 

HallelujaJb!  Amen! 
On  heaven's  blissful  shore 
His  goodness  we'll  adore, 
Singing  for  evermore, 

Hallelujah!  Amen! 
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crown  Him.crown  Him,crown  Hlm,orown  Him  Lord  of    all. 


1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

To  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2.  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 


3.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4.  O,  that  with  yonder  sacred  thronj 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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1.  Hark !  how  th*  adoring  hosts  above 

With  songs  surround  the  throne ! 
Ten    thousand    thousand   are    their 
tongues, 
But  all  their  hearts  are  one. 

2.  *•  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus;" 
*•  Worthy  the  Lamb."  let  us  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  u& 

3.  To  Him  be  pow*r  divine  ascrib'd. 

And  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  His  head  I 

1  Thou  hast  redeem'd  us  with  Thy  blood, 
And  set  the  pris'uers  free ; 


Thou  mad'st  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

5.  From  ev'ry  kindred,  ov'ry  tongue, 

Thou  brought'st  Thy  chosen  race  I 
And  distant  lands  ana  isles  have  shared 
The  riches  of  Thy  grace. 

6.  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

Or  on  the  earth  below, 
With  fields,  and  floods,  and  ocean' ri 
shores, 
To  Thee  their  homage  show. 

7.  To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Be  glory  evermore. 
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1.  Where  high  the  heav'nly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2.  He  Who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  pour'd  on  earth  His  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heav'n  His  mighty  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

3.  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


4.  Our  fellow-suff'rer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

5.  In  ev'ry  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufC'rer  sends  relief. 

6.  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heav'nly  power    . 
To  help  us  In  the  evil  hour. 
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1.  Who  hath  believed?  Who  hath  believed? 
To  whom  is  Thine  arm,  Lord,  revealed  ? 

The  Messiah  came  to  earth, 
But  so  lowly  was  His  birth, 
That  His  majesty  from  man  was  con- 
oeal'd. 

Blessed  Jesus !  kind  Jesus !  the 

meek,  lowly  Jesus ! 
We  bless  Him  for  all  He  has 

done. 

2.  He  was  afflicted— He  was  afflicted ; 
On  Him  lay  the  sins  of  us  all : 


As  a  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
So  the  lowly  Saviour  bled, 
To  redeem  us  from  the  curse  of  the  fall. 

3.  He  has  ascended— He  has  ascended, 
And  now  sits  enthroned  in  the  sky ; 
But  He'll  come  again  to  bear 
All  His  lowly  people  there,    [high. 
And  they'll  reign  as  kings  with  Jesus  on 

Blessed  Jesus  I  kind  Jesus !  the 

meek,  lowly  Jesus  I 
They'll  reign  as  kings  with  Jesus 

on  high. 
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1.  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  perfect  way 

Of  Thy  precepts  divine, 
And  to  observe  it  to  the  end 
I  shall  my  heart  incline. 

2.  Give  understanding  unto  me, 

So  keep  Thy  law  shall  I ; 
Yea,  even  with  my  whole  heart  I  shal' 
Observe  it  carefully. 
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3.  In  Thy  law's  path  make  me  to  go ; 

For  I  delight  therein. 
My  heart  unto  Thy  testimonies, 
And  not  to  greed,  incline. 

4.  Turn  Thou  away  my  sight  and  eyes 

From  viewing  vanity ; 
And  in  Thy  good  and  holy  way 
Be  pleased  to  quicken  me. 
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Lord,     I      hear     of    Bhowers  of     blesa 
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ing,    Thou     art    icat-fring,     full     and     free- 
ing ;     Let    tome  dropi     de    -  icend    on        me. 
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1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free— 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ; 
Let  some  drops  descend  on  me. 

Even  me. 

2.  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father  I 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

3.  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour  I 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee ; 


gome     dropi        de  •  iccnd      on 

For  I'm  longing  for  Thy  favour ; 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me. 

4.  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit ! 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

5.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless- 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 
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God's  Law  is  perfect,    (psalm  xix.) 
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God'a     law      is        per  •  feet,    and      con  -  verta  The     soul       In       sin     that      lies : 
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God's      tea 


ti 


is        must      sure, 


mo    -    ny 

1.  God's  law  is  perfect,  and  converts 

The  soul  in  sin  that  lies : 
God's  testimony  is  most  sure, 
And  makes  the  simple  wise. 

2.  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 

And  do  rejoice  the  heart ; 
The  Lord's  command  is  pure,  and  doth 
Light  to  the  eyes  impart. 

3.  Unspotted  is  tBe  fear  of  God, 

And  doth  endure  for  ever : 


And     makes     the       sim   -   pie      vise. 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true 
And  righteous  altogether. 

4.  They  more  than  gold,  yea,  much  fine 

To  be  desired  are :  [gold. 

Than  honey,  honey  from  the  comb 
That  droppeth,  sweeter  far. 

5.  Moreover,  they  Thy  servant  warn 

How  he  his  life  should  frame ; 
A  great  reward  provided  is 

For  them  that  keep  the  same. 
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Holy  Bible !  book  divina 


Mine 


to 


tM«h    me  wheaoo    I        cane; 

1.  Holy  Bible !  Itook  divine  I 
Precious  treasure  I  thou  art  mine : 
Mine  to  teach  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine  to  toll  me  what  I  am ; 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard  ; 
Mine  to  punish  or  reward ; 


3.  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
11" the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death ; 

4.  Mine  to  tell  of  Joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
0,  thou  holy  book  divine ! 
Trecious  treasure,  thou  art  minel 


62     O  Word  of  God  incarnate.    (Tune  No,  47.) 


1.  0  Word  of  God  Incarnate, 

0  Wisdom  Itom  on  high, 
0  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 

0  Light  of  our  dark  sky ; 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  radlnnce 

That  Arom  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 

Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

2.  nie  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  stm  that  Light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored ; 
It  la  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ  the  living  Word. 


G.  It  floatcth  like  a  banner 

Dut'ore  Uod's  host  unfurled : 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkening  world ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass, 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists,  and  rocks  and  quicksand!^, 

Still  guide,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4.  0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  l>ear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  Light  as  of  old ; 
0  teach  Thv  wandering  pilj^aims 

hy  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  cloxids  and  darkness  ended. 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
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Our  blest  Redeemer. 


)Ieit     Re  -  deem  •  er,       ere       He  breathed   Hie         ten  •  der      last     fare  •  veil, 
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A      Guide,       a        Com    •    for   •    ter 

1.  Our  blest  Redeemed,  ere  He  breathed 

His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Quide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  UB  to  dwell. 

2.  He  came  sweet  Influence  to  Impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  He  can  And  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3.  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [fear, 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  ^ 
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be  -  qucatbed  Wi&h         ua  to 

4.  And  every  vV[,ue  we  possess, 
And  every  cotiduest  won. 

And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5.  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 
Our  weakness,  pityingrflee : 

0,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

0.  0  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son ; 
Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee ;  . 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three. 
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O  happy  is  the  man. 
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1.  0  hnppy  ig  the  man  who  heara 

IiiHtnictiun'fl  Wiirnlnff  voice ; 
And  wliu  celeHtial  Wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2.  For  she  has  treasures  gr<  r«  ter  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

S.  In  her  rleht  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  length  of  happy  days ; 


-  l7,       on     -     ly      ohoioe. 

Riches,  with  splendid  honours  Ju.^ed, 
Are  what  her  left  displays. 

4.  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence, 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread, 
A  crown  of  glory  she  b«»towi 
Upon  the  lioary  head. 

5.  According  as  her  labours  rise, 

So  her  rewards  Increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantnesil, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story. 


Tell  me  tbe  old,  old    ito  •  ry  Of   ua-aecn  tilings     a  •  bove.      Of    Je  •  lui  and     Hii        glo  •  ry, 
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For   I    Km  weftk     and       irtift  •  ry.  And  help  •  leN   and     de  •  filed.  Tell  me  the  old,  old    ito  •  ry> 


TtU    ne  tb«  old,  old    ito  •  ly,        Tell  in«   tbe  old.  old   ito  •  ry    Of    Je  •  lua     and   Hia   love. 


1 .  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply. 

As  to  a  little  child ; 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary. 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story. 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story. 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  loV(». 

2.  Tell  me  the  story  slowly. 

That  I  may  take  it  in.— 


TliAt  wonderful  redemption, 
God's  remedy  for  sin. 

Tell  me  the  story  often. 
For  I  forget  so  soon ; 

The  "early  dew"  of  morn- 
ing 
Has  passed  away  at  nooti. 

3.  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 
With  earnest    tones    and 
grave; 
llemember,  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be, 


In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me.  * 

.  Tell  me  the  same  old  StOfjr. 
When  you  have  Cause  to 
fear 
That    this    world's    empty 
glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Ves,  and  when  that  world's 
glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
TeU  me  the  old,  old  story, 
"Christ  Jesus  makes  thee 
whole." 


If  i 


I  love  to  tell  the  Story. 
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Of      Je*8U8  and     Hia    love.  I       love    to  tell  the      8t»-ry:        Be  •  cauae  I  know  it's    true; 


sa  -  tis-fies  my  long-ings 
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'Twill  be    my  theme  in  glory 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

Because  I  know  it's  true ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  would  do. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 
u'TwIll  be  my  theme  in 
glory, 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 


To      tell   the  old    old      sto  •  17,        Of      Je  •  bus  and   fits     love. 


3. 


I  love  to  tell  the  story : 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Tlian  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  lov  e  to  tell  the  story : 

It  did  so  much  for  me ; 
And  that  is  Just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story : 
'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 

>Vhat  seems,  each  time  I  tell 
it. 
More  wonderfully  sweet.   • 


I  love  to  tell  the  story : 
For  some  have  never  heard 

The  message  of  salvation 
FromGod's  own  holy  Word. 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  story : 
•       For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirst- 
ing 
To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story, 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


1  love  to  hear  the  Story. 


Lord     came     down 

I  love  to  hear  the  story 

Which  angels'  voices  tell. 
How  once  the  King  of  Glory 
.  Came  down  on  earth  to  uweU*; 


Be  •  cause     Re       loved 

I  nm  both  weak  and  sinful ; 

But  this  I  surely  know— 
The  Lord  came  down  to  save  roe, 

Because  He  loved  me  so. 
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2.  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me. 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be ; 
And  if  I  try  to  follow   , 

His  footsteps  here  laelow, 
He  never  will  forget  me, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 


3.  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 
My  sweetest  songs  1 11  raise  ; 
And, though  I  cannot  see  Him, 
I  know  He  hears  my  praise : 
'  For  He  has  kindly  promised 
That  I  shall  surely  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 


I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father. 
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I    am    BO  glad  that  our    Fa-ther  in  heaven  ^  Tells  of  His  love  in    the    Book  He  has  given : 
'Won-der-fulthiDgsin  the    Bi-ble     I    see;        This  is    the  dear-eat,  that    Je  -  bus  loves    me. 


lif  time. 
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2nd  time. 
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am    so    glait  that    Je  •  sua  loves  me, 
am   so   glad  that   Je<  bus  loves  me, 


Je  •  BUS  loves  me, 
Je  -  BUS  loves      . 


Je  -  BUS  loves  me. 


Ten 


me. 


1. 1  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heaven 
Tells  of  His  love  in  the  Book  He  has  given : 
Wonderful  things  in  the  Bible  I  see ; 
This  is  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me ; 
I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 
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2.  Though  I  forget  Him,  and  wander  away. 
Still  He  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray ; 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee, 
When  I  -emember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

3.  0,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, 
When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  <,'reat  King, 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 

••  0,  what  a  wor  ier  that  Jesus  loved  me ! " 


Sing  them  over  again. 


ty; 


Beau  •  ti  -  fnl  words,    won  -  der  -  f ui  words. 
Beau  •  ti  -  ful  words,   won  -  der  •  ful  words. 


won  •  der  -  ful  words   of 
won •  der  •  ful  words  of 


Ufe. 


Sing  them  over  again  to  me, 

Wonderful  words  of  life ; 
].(>t  me  more  of  their  beauty  see. 
Wonderful  words  of  life. 
Words  of  life  and  beauty 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty ; 

Beautiflil  words,  wonderful  words, 
W*ouderful  words  of  life. 

Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 
Wonderful  words  of  life ; 


K>.iiaer,  list  to  the  loving  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  life, 
All  so  freely  given. 
Wooing  us  to  heaven. 

3.  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call. 
Wonderful  words  of  life  ; 
Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all ; 
Wonderful  words  of  life. 
Jesus,  only  Saviour, 
Sanctify  lor  ever. 


hearta  ar«  ptire  and  fre« ; 


And     ire  ihaU  ga  •  tbcr,     Bft-Tiour,  with  Thee*      In     «ur   •  •  ter  •  nal  kom*. 

2.  "  Suffer  the  children ! "    0.  hear  Ills  voice ! 


1.  Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay ; 
Here  in  His  word  He's  shown  us  the  way ; 
Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  "  Come ! " 

Joyful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be. 
When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free ; 
And  we  shall  gather,  Saviour,  with  Thee, 
lu  our  eternal  home. 


Lot  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice ; 
Analet  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice : 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

3.  Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  to-day ; 
Heed  now  His  blest  command  and  obey ; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 
•*  Will  you,  my  chiidreii,  come?" 


I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesiia 
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I      need     Thee,     pre  •  cioua     J«     •     tius,        For 
My    Boul        is       dark       and     guil     •     ty,  My 


I         am       full        of        Bin; 
heart       ia       dead     with   •  in; 
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The     blood         of       Christ       most     pre     •     cious,     The        sin  •  ner'i       \  t    •    feet     plea. 


1. 1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  full  of  sin ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

My  heart  is  dead  within ; 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 

The  sinner's  i>erfect  plea. 

2. 1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  y&n  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store  ; 


I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheCiL  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  ray  strength  and  stay. 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jej?iu3, 
And  hope  to  see  lliee  boon. 

Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 
And  seated  on  Thy  throne ; 

Therewith  Wiyblood-boughtchiklren, 

My  Joy  ihall  e^er  be 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee.  . 


SS^ss 


There  is  Life  for  a  look. 


There  i*       life    for   ik  look  »i  tli«     era  •  ci-fied  One,  There  is 


at  this  mo  -  ment  for     tbcc ; 


look,  sin-ner,  look  un-to    Him,  and  be  saved,  Unto  Him  Who  wasnail'd  to  the      tree.         Look!  look! 


Look !  look ! 
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look  and  live.  There  is      life  for    a  look  at  the    cru  •  oifiedOnc.Thereis     life    at    this  mo-ment  for      thee 

:.  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  tlie  crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 
Then,  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and  be 
saved— 
Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 

Look !  look  1  look  and  live. 
There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 


2.  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  or  prayers, 
But  the  Blood,  that  atones  for  thy  sojil ; 
On  Him,  then.  Who  slied  it,  thou  may^st  at 
Thy  weiglit  of  iniquities  roll.  [once 


3.  Then  doubt  not  tliy  welcome,  since  God  has 
declared 
Tliere  reniaineth  no  more  to  be  done ; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  ap- 
peared. 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 


4.  Then  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 
The  life  everlasting  He  gives, 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  canst 
die, 
Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  liveai 
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I  need  Thee  every  hour. 


need    Thee  ev  -  'ry    hour,     most 
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Lord ; 


No       ten  -  der  voice  like 
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need       Thee,  0,      I         need       Thee; 
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'ry    hour    I     need  Thee ;       0        bless      me  now,  my       &a  -  viour !    I 


come 


to      Tliee. 


1. 1  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Most  gracious  Lord ; 
No  tender  voice  like  ITiine 
Can  peace  afford. 

I  need  Thee,  0, 1  need  Thee ; 
Every  hour  I  need  Thee ; 

0  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour ! 

1  come  to  Thee. 

2. 1  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Stay  l^ou  near  by ; 


Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3. 1  need  Thee  every  hour, 
In  joy  or  pain ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 

4.  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 
Teach  me  Thy  will. 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 
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Pass  me  not. 
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Pass     me    not,    O    gen -tie      Sa-viour,    Hear  myhum-ble    cry;      While  on  o-then  Tbou  art 
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call 


ing,         Do 


not     pass 


me 


by. 


Sa 


yiour ! 


Sa 


viour ! 
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Hear    my    hum  •  ble       cry.         And   while    0  -  thcrs  Thou  art      call  •  ing,     Do      not  pass     me     by. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 
Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Saviour!  Saviour! 
Hear  my  humble  cry, 
And  while  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 


Lf    ^ 


2.  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  relief ; 


Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition, 
Help  my  unbelief. 

3.  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit. 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

4.  ihou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 

More  than  life  to  me : 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee  ? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  The  3  ? 


m 
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O,  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow. 


^;i 


0,     the  bit  -  tcr  shame  and    sor  -  row,  That    a    time  could    e  -  ver     be     When     I     let    the 


Sa  -  vicar's   pi  -  ty     Plead     in     vain,   and  proud  -  ly     an-swered,  "AH      of     self,    and  none    of     Thee ! " 


1.  O,  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow, 

That  a  time  could  ever  be 
When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
Plead  in  vain,  and  proudly  answered, 

"All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee  I " 

2.  Yet  He  found  me !    I  beheld  Him 

Bleeding  on  th'  accursdd  tree- 
Heard    Him   pray,    "Forgive    them, 

Father!" 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 

"  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee  I " 


3.  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy- 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free. 
Sweet  and  strong,  and,  ah !  so  patient- 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 

"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee ! " 

4.  H^her  than  the  highest  heavdns, 

Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered ; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire,— 

*•  None  of  self,  an'l  all  of  Thee !  • 
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*Tis  the  promise  of  God. 


'Tis      the       pro  -  mise    of       God    full     sal  -  va  -  tlon     to    give  Vn  -  to     him     vho     on 
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Ve    •    BUS     Hi8     Son,    will      be  •  lieYe. 
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lu  •  jah! 
lu  •  jah! 

1»*  time. 
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done,  I        be- 

done,  I       be- 

Und  time. 
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■       lieve   on 
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Son; 
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am 

saved  by 
saved  by 
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the  blood  of    the 
the  blood  of   the  . 


Cm  -  ci  -  fied    One. 


Cru  •  ci  •  fied  One. 


1.  'Tis  the  promise  of  God  full  salvation  to 

give  [believe. 

.,   Unto  him  who  on  Jesus,  His  Son,  v/ill 

Hallelujah !  'tis  done,  I  believe  on 

the  Son,  [cilied  One. 

I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Oru- 

2.  Tho'  the  pathway  be  lonely  and  dan- 

gerous too, 
Surely  Jesus  is  able  to  carry  me  through. 

3.  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  yon  heavenly 

throng,  [their  song : 

They  are  safe  now  in  glory,  and  this  is 
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4.  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by 

their  King, 
And  He  smiles,  as  their  song  of  salvation 
they  sing ; 

5.  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that 

throng  I  behold, 
And  they  sing  as  they  march  through 
the  streets  of  pure  gold ; 

6.  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you 

and  for  me,  [will  be : 

And  the  theme  of  our  praises  for  ever 
Hallelujah !  'tis  done,  &c. 
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Ho !  ye  that  thirst. 
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Hoi     ye       that  thirst,     ap-proach     tliC  spring        Where        liv 


ing     wa  -  ters    flow; 
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With  -  out 
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prioe      may       go. 


1.  Ho !  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 

Where  living  waters  How : 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

2.  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  repair?         [waste 
How  long  your  strength  and  substance 
On  trifles,  light  as  air? 

3.  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  yet  His  ear 

Is  open  to  your  call ; 
While  off er'd  mercy  still  is  near, 
Before  His  footstool  fall. 


4. 


5. 


Let  sinners  quit  their  evil  ways, 
Their  evil  thoughts  forego ; 

And  God,  when  they  to  Him  return. 
Returning  grace  will  show. 

He  pardons  with  o'erflowiiig  love : 
For,  hear  the  voice  divine ! 

My  nature  is  not  like  to  yo^rs, 
Nor  like  your  ways  are  Mine ; 

But  far  as  heav'n's  resplendent  orbs 
Beyond  earth's  spot  extend, 

As  far  My  thoughts,  as  far  My  ways. 
Your  ways  and  thoughts  transcend. 
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Li^ht  in  the  d  irkness. 


'■i 


Light    ia  theduk-neis, lail-or,      Day     is    at  barn}!     8e6  o'er  the foam-ingbil-lovrs Fair Ha<Te&'s land. 


^^^B^^ii 


Drear  was  the  Toy-age,  sail  •  or,     5o\r    al-mosto'er;      Safe  with -in  the  life-boat,  sail -or,  Full    for    the  shore.       i 
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Pull  for    the  shore,  sail  •  or.     Full     for    the  shore;!    Heed     not  the  roll  •  iog  vave-v  But  bend    to    the  oar; 
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tafo    in    the  life-boat,  Bailor,  Cliug  to  self  nomore!  Leave  the  poo.roldstrand-ed  wreck, AiidpuU  for  the  shore. 


1.  Light  in  the  darkness,  sailor, 

Day  is  at  hand ! 
See  o'er  the  foaming  billows 

Fair  Haven's  land. 
Drear  was  the  voyage,  saiior, 

Now  almost  o'er ; 
Bafe  within  the  life-boat,  sailor, 

Pull  for  the  shore. 

Pull  for  the  shore,  sailor, 

Pull  for  the  shore ! 
Heed  not  the  rolling  waves, 

But  bend  to  the  oar ; 
Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor, 

Cling  to  self  no  more ! 
Leave  the  poor  old  stranded  wreck 

And  pull  for  the  shore. 


%.  Trust  in  the  life-boat,  sailor ; 

All  else  will  fail. 
Stiyonger  the  surges  dash, 

And  fiercer  the  gale. 
Heed  not  the  stormy  winds, 

Though  loudly  they  roar ;    [star," 
Watch  the  "bright  and  morning 

And  pull  for  the  shore. 

3.  Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor, 

uplif t  the  eye ; 
Clouds  and  darlaiess  disfb^^earing. 

Glory  is  ni^h ! 
Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor, 

Sing  evermore, 
"  Glory,  i^ory,  hallelujah  I " 

Pull  for  the  shore. 
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I  thank  the  goodness. 
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And    laadt    me,      in        these   peace  •  t»X     days, 
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1. 1  thank  the  goodnesB  and  the  grace 
Which  on  my  birth  have  smiled, 
And  made  me,  in  these  peaceful  days, 
A  happy  Christian  child. 

1. 1  was  not  bom  as  thousands  are. 
Where  God  was  never  known, 
And  taught  to  pray  a  useless  prayer 
To  blocks  of  wood  and  stone. 

3. 1  was  not  bom  a  little  slave, 
To  labour  in  the  sun, 


Wishing  I  were  but  in  my  grave, 
And  all  my  labour  done. 

4. 1  wab  not  born  without  a  home, 
Or  in  some  broken  shed, 
A  houseless  wanderer,  taught  to  roam 
And  beg  my  daily  bread. 

0.  My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast 
planned 
A  better  lot  for  me. 
And  placed  me  in  this  happy  land, 
Where  I  can  hear  of  Thee. 


^  80       The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  (psalm  xxiii.) 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  shepherd,  I'll  not  want. 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green :  He  leadeth  mo 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2.  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again. 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Even  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

3.  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 


For  Thou  art  with  me ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4.  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint. 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5.  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


81      O  taste  and  see  (psal^i  xxxiv.)    {Tune  No.  9.) 


A    «iaid. 


1.  O  taste  audaee  that  God  i^  good : 

Who  trusts  in  Him  is  bless'd. 
Fear  God  His  saints :  nosie  that  Him 
fear 
Shall  be  with  want  opprees'd. 

2.  Ibe  lions  young  may  hungry  be, 

And  they  may  lack  thsir  food ; 
3ut  they  that  truly  seek  the  Lord 
Shall  not  lack  any  good. 

3.  0  children,  hither  do  ye  come, 

And  unto  me  give  ear ; 


I  shall  you  teach  to  understand 
How  ye  the  Lord  should  fear. 

4.  What  man  is  he  that  life  desires. 

To  see  good  would  live  long? 
Thy  lips  refrain  from  speaking  guile. 
And  from  ill  words  Uiy  tongue. 

5.  Depart  from  ill,  do  good,  ieek  peace. 

Pursue  it  earnestly. 
God's  eyes  are  on  the  just ;  His  ears 
Are  open  to  their  cry. 
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O  Thou  that  on  the  billow. 


0   Tbou  that  on  the       bil  •   low  Could-est    sleep      Grant  ua    Thy   ho  •  I7    peace,  While  the 
"While  tern- pests  round  Thy     pil  •   low  Fierce  did  sweep— 
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tu-multsrage   a -round  ua.  And  the    per -lis  still  in -crease.        Our       hearts 


1.  O  Thou  that  on  the  billow 

Oouldest  sleep 
While  tempests  round  Thy  pillow 

Fierce  did  sweep- 
Grant  us  Thy  holy  peaces 
While  the  tumults  rage  around  us, 
And  the  perils  still  increase, 

Our  hearts  to  keep. 

2.  O  Thou  that  in  the  night  storm 

Drewest  nigh, 
Appearing  as  a  bright  form 
From  on  high— 


to 


keep. 


Still  'mid  our  gloom  appear : 
Guide  us  gently  to  our  haven ; 
Give  our  fainting  spirits  cheer. 
Say,  "Lo.^tisI!" 

3. 0  Thou  that  stood'st  at  morning 

On  the  shore, 
To  bless  the  bark  returning, 

And  the  store- 
Bid  us  such  welcome  blest, 
When,  beyoiid  those  troubled  waters, 
From  our  night-long  toil  we  rest 

For  evermore. 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 
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In    the  Cross      of     Christ    I     glo 
All  the  light        of       sao  -  red  sto 


ry,       Tow'r-ing    o'er        the     wrecks  of     time; 
ry        Qa  -  thers  round      its       head  sub  •  lime. 


When        the       woes      of       life    o'er  -   take  me,     Hopes     de   •   ceive,    and     fears    an  -  noy. 
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Ne  -  ver      shall        the     Cross  for  -  sake         me :        Lo !      it      glows     with     peace  and     Joy. 


1.  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  1"  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertt^ke  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, ' 
Never  shall  the  CrosF  forsake  me : 

Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


2.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  Cross  the  radiance  streaming 

Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  Cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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Come,  Thou  Fount.    (Tune  No.  83.) 


1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Tny  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 

Call  for  sopgs  of  loudest  praise. 
With  celestial  fervour  glowing, 

Let  me  sing  like  those  above ; 
While  my  heart,  with  joy  o'erflowing, 

Dwells  on  God's  uncnanging  love. 


Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come, 

And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3.  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

iDaily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  * 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 
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Lord  Jesus,  I  longr. 


^  Lord  Je-au8,  I    long    to  be 


per-feot-Iy  whole,    I   want  Thee  for  ev  •  er    to   live  In   my  loul; 


Break  down  ev^'ry         i  •  dol,    cast  out  ev  • 'ry     foe.   Now  wash  me,  and    I    suall  be    whit  •  er  than  enow. 


Whit  •  er  than  snow,    yes,  whit  -  er  than  anew,    Now  wash  me,  and    I      shall  be    whit  •  er  than  snow. 

1.  Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole, 
I  want  Thee  for  ever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe ; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow. 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

2.  Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain, 

Apply  Thine  own  blood  and  extract  every  stain ; 
To  get  this  blest  cleansing  I  all  things  forego  ; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

3.  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies, 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice ; 

I  give  up  myself  and  whatever  I  know^ ; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

4.  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat, 
I  wait,  blessdd  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet ; 

By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow ; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


I  want  to  be  like  Jesus. 
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1. 1  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  lowly  and  so  meek ; 
For  no  one  mark'^  an  augry  word 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 

2. 1  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  prayer ; 
Alone  upon  the  mountain  top, 
He  met  His  Father  there. 

3. 1  want  to  be  like  Jesus ; 
I  never,  never  find 


That  He,  though  perieouted,  wa» 
To  any  one  unkind. 

4. 1  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Engaged  in  doing  good, 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 
*'  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 

5.  Alas !  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 
As  any  one  may  see : 
O  gentle  Saviour,  send  Thy  gracu 
And  make  me  like  to  Thee. 
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Jesus,  still  lead  on. 


Je  •  auB,  atill    lead      on,     Till  our  reat       bs     yton.    And  al>tbough    the      way.  be  ohear-leu, 
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We    \rill     fol  •  low,    calm  aud  feac  •  leM{      Gmde  ua     by      Thy      li;ind      To  our       Fa  •  ther  •  land. 


Jesus,  still  lead  on* 
Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless ; 
Guide  us  by  Thy  h9>nd 
To  our  Fatherland. 

If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 


3.  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  temptations  come  alluring 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring ; 
Show  ug  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4.  JesHS,  still  lead  on, 
TUl  our  rest  be  won ; 

Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Stil^  ;u|)port,  console,  protect  us, 
iill  we  nal^  stand 
:(n  our  Fatherland. 
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More  love  to  Thee. 
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love      to     The*.     0  Cbriit,     More       love       to 
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More      love,      0    pbilst.     io        Thee, 

1.  More  love  to  Th£e,  O  Christ, 

More  love  to  Thee ! 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 

Oa  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea : 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee. 

2.  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest, 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek. 
Give  what  is  best : 
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Mora       love     to       Theot       More       love      (o     Thee. 

This  all  my  prayer  shall  be : 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 

3.  Then  shall  my  latest  breatl^ 
Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
This  be  the  psurting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be : 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Theo, 
JVIore  love  to  Thee. 
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Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  tLe  ground. 
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Chriat,     of      all       my     hopee     the     ground,     Christ,   the     H)ring       of     >11        my    joy. 
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still     in       Thee     may       I        be      found, 

1.  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground, 

Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy. 
Still  in  Thee  may  I  be  found. 
Still  f Q»  Thee  my  powers  employ, 

2.  Let  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame ; 

Keep  Thy  f fi^  before  my  sight ; 
^e  T^y  praif^  my  higl^est  aim ; 
Be  ^hy  f^e  9)7  ohief  delight. 

8.  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace, 
■       Freely  from  Thy  fulness  give ; 


still 


for        Thee        my     powers      em  -  ploy. 

Till  I  close  my  earthly  race. 
Be  it  "  Christ  for  me  to  live  I " 


4.  Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood, 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound ; 
Safely  I  c'tji,!  pass  the  flood, 
Safely  reaoh  Immanuel's  ground. 

5.  Thus,  O  thus,  an  entrance  give 

To  the  land  of  doudlees  sky ; 

Having  known  it "  Christ  to  Uve/' 

Jiet  m9  know  it "  gain  to  die." 
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Take  my  life.    (Tune  No.  89.) 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days. 
Let  them  How  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2.  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3.  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing. 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
rilled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


4.  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold ; 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  dost  choose. 

6.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
Take  my  heart ;  it  is  Thine  own ; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6.  Take  my  love ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store. 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee ! 
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Fa  -  ther    of       peace,   and    Qod    of       love !      We         own       Thy     pow'r 
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1 .  Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love ! 

We  own  Thy  pow'r  to  save, 
That  pow'r  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2.  Him  from  the  dead  Thou  brought'st 

When,  by  His  sacred  blood,      [again, 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore, 
Th'  eternal  cov'nant  stood. 


3.  O  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls, 

And  mould  them  to  Thy  will, 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may 
But  keep  Thy  precepts  still ;    [stray, 

4.  That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 

We  nearer  still  may  rise. 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Be  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes. 
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O  God  of  Bethel.    (Tune  No,  91.) 


1.  O  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led ; 

2.  Our  vows,  our  pray'rs  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers  1  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeedlag  race. 

3.  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wan<ii'r|ng  footsteps  suide ; 


Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4.  O  spread  Thy  cov'rlng  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wand'rings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  lov'd  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5.  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  pra/rs  implore ; 
And  Thou  shaft  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 
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1.  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  pow'r 

The  Rock  of  Ages  stands ; 
'  Though  Him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor 

The  working  of  His  hands.       [trace 

2.  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak. 
Supports  the  famting  heart ; 

And  courace  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heav  nly  aids  impart. 

3.  Mere  human  pow'r  shall  fast  decay, 
And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 


But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4.  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move, 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 

5.  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  they  soar. 

Their  wings  are  faith  and  love, 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  h  -re. 
They  rise  to  heav'n  above. 
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1.  Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Over  land  and  sea ; 
Happy  light  is  flowing. 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Everything  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays ; 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 

Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

2.  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world. 
And  His  banner  gleameth, 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  etemfu  love. 


3.  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour ; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And,  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

4.  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light ; 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee ; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  light !  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day. 
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Brightly  gleams  our  banner. 


Bright -Ij gleams  our  ban  •  ner  Point -ing    to     the        sky, 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wand'rers  onward 

To  their  home  on  high. 
Journeying  o'er  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
And  with  hearts  united 

Take  our  heavenward  way. 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
Pointing  to  the  sky, 

"Waving  wand'rers  onward 
To  their  home  on  high. 

2.  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 


Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 
See  Thy  children  meet ; 

Often  have  we  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astray, 

Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 

3.  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go. 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe : 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower* 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  gave  us, 

In  the  last  dread  homr, 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 


Work,  for  the  night  is     oom  •  Sng;  Work  through  the  morn -ing    hours;         Wor^  vVJl^  pit  dew  is 
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Work   when   the  day    croiri       Uiglik    •    er; 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 

Work  through  the  morning  hours ; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling ; 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers ; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter ; 

Work  iP  the  glowing  sun ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 

Work  through  the  sunny  roon : 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour ; 
Jlcst  coQies  sure  m^  soon. 


Give  every  flying  minute 
Something  to  keep  in  store ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 
Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
-    When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


Yield  not  to  temptation. 
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Cum  ■  fort,  tirsagthcBj  and  keep  you;        Ha     ia    willing    to      aid     you— He  will  car -ry   you   through. 


1.  Yield  not  to  temptation, 
For  yielding  is  sin ; 

Each  vict'ry  will  help  you 
Some  other  to  win ; 

Fight  manfully  onward ; 
Dark  passions  subdue : 

Look  ever  to  Jesus- 
Hell  carry  you  throufl^. 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 
Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep 
He  is  willing  to  i^d  you—  [you ; 
I{e  will  carry  you  tjirough. 

8.  Shun  evil  companions ; 
Bad  language  disdain ; 


God's  name  hold  in  reverence, 

Nor  take  it  in  vain ; 
.   Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus— 

He'U  cayry  you  through. 

3.  To  him  that  o'ercometh 

God  giveth  a  crown ; 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer. 

Though  often  cast  down ; 
He  who  ia  our  Savioiur 

Our  strength  will  renew : 
Look  ever  to  Jesus— 

Jle'll  carry  you  through. 
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Standing  by  a  purpose  true. 
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Standing  by  a  purpose  trae,HeedIng  God's  oommand,Honour  them,the  foithful  few !  All  hail  to  Dan-iel's  Band! 


Dare  to  be   a     Dan  -  iel !  Dare  to  stand  a  •  lone  I     Dare  to  have  a   pur-pose  firm !  Dare  to  make  it  known ! 


1.  Standing  by  a  purpose  true. 

Heeding  God  s  command, 
Honour  them,  the  faithful  few ! 
All  hail  to  Daniel's  Band ! 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel ! 
Dare  to  stand  alone ! 
Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm ! 
Dare  to  make  it  known ! 

2.  Many  mighty  men  are  lost, 

Daring  not  to  stand, 


Who  for  God  had  been  a  host, 
By  joining  Daniel's  Band. 

3.  Many  giants,  great  and  tall, 

Stalking  through  the  land, 
Headlong  to  the  earth  would  fall, 
If  met  by  DanieVs  Band. 

4.  Hold  the  gospel  banner  high ! 

On  to  victory  grand ! 
Satan  and  his  host  defy, 
And  shout  for  Daniel's  B4nd. 


Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams. 


Let  us      ga-ther  up   the    sun-beams,  Ly-ing     all   a-roundour    path;    Let  ui   keep  the  wheatand 


ro-ses,  Casting    out  the  thorns  and  chaff.  Let  ui    And  our  sweetest  coi|ik-fbrt  In  the  blessings  of  to-day. 
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scat-ter  seeds  of     kind-ness. 


Then   scatter  seeds  of  kindness,  For   our    reap-ing    by -and  •  by. 


1.  Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams,     ' 
Lying  all  around  our  path ; 
Let  us  keep  the  wheat  and  roses, 

Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff. 
Let  us  find  our  sweetest  comfort 

In  the  blessings  of  to-day. 
With  a  patient  hand  removing 
All  the  briers  from  the  way. 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
For  our  reaping  by-and-by. 


2.  Strange  we  never  prize  the  music 
Till  the  sweet-voiced  bird  has  flown ! 
Strange  that  we  should  slight  the 
violets, 
Till  the  lorely  flowers  are  gone ! 
Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sun- 
shine 
Never  seem  one  half  so  fair, 
As  when  winter's  snowy  pinions 
Shake  the  white  down  m  th«  air. 
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3.  If  we  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window-pane, 
Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow— 

Never  trouble  us  again— 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  daxling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow  ?— 
Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 

Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now? 


4.  Ah !  those  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  along  our  backward  track ! 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie, 
Not  to  scatter  thorns,  but  roses. 

For  our  reaping  by-and-by. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war. 
Looking  unto  Jesus,  Who  is  gone  before. 
Christ,  the  Royal  Master,  leads  against  the  foe. 
Forward  into  battle  see  His  banners  go. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  marching  as  to  war, 
Looking  unto  Jesus,  Who  is  gone  before. 

2.  At  the  name  of  Jesus,  Satan's  host  doth  flee, 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  on  to  victory ! 

.    Hell's  foundations  quiver  at  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices ;  loud  your  anthems  raise. 

3.  Like  a  mighty  army,  moves  the  Church  of  God. 
Brothers,  we  are  treading  where  the  saints  have  trod. 
We  are  not  divided,  all  one  body  we— 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  one  in  charity. 

4.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  kingdoms  rise  and  wane ; 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus  constant  will  remain ; 

Gates  of  hell  can  never  'gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  that  can  never  fail. 

5.  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  join  our  hanpy  throng ; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices  in  the  triumph-song ; 
Glory,  praise,  p>nd  honour  unto  Christ  the  King, 
Xhis  through  oountless  ages  men  and  angels  sing. 


fore. 


f! 


■i). 


Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise. 


MA 


BUp 


Btrong        in        the     strength  wbieh 

1.  Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise, 

And  put  your  armour  (m,  [pliea 

Stronf  m  the  strangth  which  God  sup- 
Through  HU  eternal  Son. 

2.  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

o.  stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 


plies     Through       His       e     -     ter    -    nal        Son. 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panc^ly  of  Ood. 

4.  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray. 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  wetl-fought  day ;, 


5.  That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
^ou   may  o'ercome    through 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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1.  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  Cross ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  lose ; 
From  victoryunto  victory 

His  army  Me  shall  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanauished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2.  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  cauohey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  gloifous  day ; 
"  Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3.  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there ! 

4.  Stand  up  1  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  i*t?if  e  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  neit  the  victor^s  song ; 
To  him  that  overoometh, 

A  crown  of  life  dhall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

^hcvll  reign  eternally. 


^    1 03    stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
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stand  up    for  Je  -  sui,CbriBtiMi,Btand!   Firm  ai    a  rook  on    o-oean'satrand!  Beat  back  the  waves  of 


■^Lv   that  roll.  Like  rag  -  ing  floods,  a  •  round   thy    soul!    Stand  up    for   Je-sus,      no  •  bly    stand! 


Firm  as     a  rock  on    o-ciaan's^a|oid!Standop,Hl8righteouscau8ede-fend;  Stand  up    for  Je  •  sue,  your  best  Friend. 


L  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
Firm  as  a  rock  on  ocean's  strand ! 
Beat  back  the  waves  of  sin  that  roll, 
Like  raging  floods,  around  thy  soul ! 

Stan^.  up  for  Jesus,  nobly  stand ! 
Firm  as  a  rock  on  ocean's  strand ! 
Stand  up,  His  righteous  cause  defend ; 
Stand  up  for  Jesus,  your  best  Friend. 

2.  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
Sound  forth  His  Name  o'er  sea  and 
land  I 


Spread  ye  His  glorious  Word  abroad, 
Till  all  the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord ! 

3.  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand! 
Lift  high  the  Cross  with  steadfast  hand ! 
Till  heathen  lands  with  wondering  eye 
Its  rising  glory  shall  descry. 

4.  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand ! 
Soon  with  the  bless'd  immortal  band 
We'll  dwell  for  aye,  life's  journey  o'er, 
In  realms  of  light  on  heaven's  bright 

shore. 


104     Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy. 


Bright- ly    beams  our  Fa-tlier'smer-cy  From  His  light-house  ev-er  •  more;  But   to       us  He  gives  the 


keep-ing    Of      tbo    lights  a -long    the     shore.         Let     the      low  •  er  lights    be     bum-ing!    Send     a 
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gleam    a-eiestthe  TMtve!  Some  poor  fliint-iDg,strug-gliDg  sea-man    You  may    res -cue,  you   may     save. 


1.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy 
From  His  lighthouse  evermore ; 
But  to  us  He  glides  the  keeping 
Of  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

Let  the  loerer  light*  be  burning ! 

Send  «  gjeam  acroee  the  wave ! 
Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  sea- 
man 

You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 


2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled ; 

Loud  the  angry  billows  roar ; 
Eager  eyes  Aire  watcMng,  longing 
For  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

3.  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother : 

Some  poor  seaman  tempest-tost» 
Trying  now  to  make  the  harbour, 
In  the  darkness  may  be  lost. 
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Ho,  my  comrades ! 


Ho,m7Comradea!  Me  the  Big- aal  Waving  ia  the    skytReinforcementiinowappear-ing,  Vio-to-ry    ii    nigh! 


*'Holdtbefort|forIamoom-ing," Je-tuBsig-nals  itill;  'WaTethean-awertiaol(toliea-ven,"ByTh7graoewe    will. 


1.  Ho,  my  comrades !  see  the  signal 

Waving  in  the  sky ! 
Beinforcements  now  appearing, 
Victory  is  nigh ! 

"Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming," 

Jesus  signals  still ; 
Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven, 

"  By  Thy  grace  we  vnH" 

2.  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on ; 


Mighty  men  around  us  failing, 
Courage  almost  gone ! 

3.  See  the  glorious  banner  waving, 

Hear  the  trumpet  blow ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe !  -# 

4.  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages. 

But  our  help  is  near ; 
Onward  comes  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer ! 
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Be  •  hold    th'a  -  mas  •  !ng        gift       of      love 
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1.  Behold  th'  amazing  gift  of  love 

The  Father  hath  bestow'd 
On  us,  the  sinful  sons  of  men, 
-    To  call  us  sons  of  God ! 

2.  Conceal'd  as  yet  this  honour  lies. 

By  this  dark  world  unknown, 
A  world  that  knew  not  when  He  cane, 
Even  God's  eternal  Son. 

3.  High  is  the  rank  we  now  possess ; 

But  higher  we  shall  rise ; 


Though  what  we  shall  hereafter  be 
Is  hiO  from  mortal  eyes. 

4.  Our  souls,  we  know,  when  He  appears 

Shall  bear  His  image  bright ; 
For  all  His  glory,  full  disclos'd, 
Shall  open  to  our  sight. 

5.  A  hope  so  great,  and  so  divine, 

May  trials  well  endure ; 
And  purge  the  soul  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  Himself  is  pure. 
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107      Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah! 
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am      weak,    but     Thou    art     migh  •  ty;     Hold         me 


with 


Thy    power  •   ful        hand. 


Breiul       of  hea  •  ven!   Bread     of      kea 

1.  Guide  me,  O  .Thou  great  Jehovah ' 

Fili^rim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand. 

Bread  of  heaven ! 
Feed  me  now  and  evermore  I 

2.  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  hejiling  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  flery,  cloudy  pillar 


vcu !    Feed       me 


now     and 


ev 


er   •  mure ! 


Lead  me  all  my  journey  through. 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield ! 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious' fears  subside ; 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee ! 


He  leadeth  me ! 
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He       lead  -  eth    me !     0    bles  -  sed  thought !  O  words    with  hea  -  Tenly      com  -  fort  fraught ! 


0 


He  leadeth  me !  O  blessed  thought ! 
(i  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught ! 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

He  leadeth  me !  He  leadeth  me ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be. 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom. 


lead  -  eth 

By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea. 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me^ 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  Thou  through  Jordan  leadest  me. 
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Joy  •  ful  •  Ij,    joy  •  tu\  ly,    on  •  ward  we  taort,     Bound  ft>r  the  Mtnd  ef  brl^t  api  -  rita    •  <  bove  t 
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Je  •  sua,  our  8a-viour,  in    mer  -  cy  says  "Come!"    Joy  -  ful  •  ly.   joy  -ful  -  ly,  baite    to   your  Lome. 
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Soou    will  oar    pil  -  grim-»ge  end    here  be  •  low ;        Soon    to  the    pre  -  sence  of    God     we   skall    f» } 
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Theu     if     to     Je  •  sus  our  hearts  have  been  given,        Joy  •  ful  -  ly,    joy  •  ful  •  ly,    rest     we     lo  heaven. 


1.  Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward  we  move, 
Bound  for  the  land  of  bright  spirits 

above : 
Jesus,    our   Saviour,   in    mercy  says 

••Come!" 
Joyfully,   joyfully,   haste   to  your 

home. 
Boon  will  our  pilgrimage  end  here  below; 
Soon  to  the  presence  of  God  we  shall  go ; 
Then,  if  to  Jesus  our  hearts  have  been 

given. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  rest  we  in  heaven. 

2.  Death  with  his  arrow  may  soon  lay  us 

low, 
Safe  in  our  Saviour  we  fear  not  the  blow; 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  we  will  go  home ! 


Bright  will  the  morn  of  Eternity  dawn. 
Death  shall  be  comiuer'd,  his  sceptre  be 

gone; 
Over  the  plains  of  sweet  Canaan  well 

roam, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home  I 

Friends  fondly  cherish'd  have  paM'd  on 
before,  [shore, 

Waiting,  they  watch  us  approaching  the 

Singing,  to  cheer  us  while  passing  along, 
^'Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  your 
home ! " 

Sounds  of  sweet  melody  fall  on  the  ear ; 

Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  strains  we  can 
hear,  [dome : 

Filling  with  harmony  heaven's  high 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  Jesus,  we  come ! 


O  greatly  bless'd  (Psalm  lxxxix.) 


shall       go. 


1.  O  greatly  bless'd  the  people  are 

The  joyful  sound  that  know ; 
In  brightness  of  Thy  face,  O  Lord, 
They  ever  on  shall  go. 

2.  They  in  Thy  name  shall  all  the  day 

Rejoice  exceedingly ; 
And  in  Thy  righteousness  shall  they 
Exalted  be  on  high. 


3.  Il&cause  the  glory  ot  their  strength 

Both  only  stand  in  Thee ; 
And  in  Thy  favour  shall  our  horn 
And  povrr  exalted  be. 

4,  For  God  is  our  defence ;  and  He 

To  us  doth  safety  bring ; 
The  Holy  One  of  Israel 
Is  our  Almighty  King. 


Only  an  armour-bearer. 
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Oa  •  ly    fta    ar-mour-bear-er,  llnn-Iy    I  stand,  Wait  •  ing   to  fol-low    at  tlte  King's  com  maud ; 


March-ing,  if  "Onward"  ihaU  the  or*der     be,     Standing  by  my  Cap  -  tain,    scrv-ing    &itli  -  f ul  •  ly. 


Hear       ye    the    bat  •  tie  cry,  "  for- ward  **  the  call !      See,     see    the  fal  •  t'ring  ooea ;  baok-vard  they  fall. 


Sure  •  ly    my    Cap  -  tain  will  re  -  mem  •  ber    me,       Tho*     but   an  ar-mour-bear-er        I      may    be. 


biire  •  ly    my    Cap  ■  tain  will  re  •  mem  -  ber    me,       Tho'     but   an  ar-mour-bear-cr        I      may    be. 


1.  Only  an  armour-bearer,  firmly  I  stand, 
Waiting  to  follow  at  the  King's  command ; 
Marching,  if  "Onward"  shall  the  order  be, 
Standing  by  my  Captain,  serving  faithfully. 

Hear  ye  the  battle-cry,  "Forward"  the  call ! 
Bee,  see  the  faltering  ones ;  backward  they  fall. 
Surely  my  Captain  will  remember  me. 
Tho'  but  an  armour-bearer  I  may  be. 

2.  Only  an  armour-bearer,  now  in  the  field, 
Guarding  a  shining  helmet,  sword,  and  shield, 
Waiting  to  hear  the  thrilling  battle-cry. 
Ready  tben  to  answer,  *'  Master,  here  am  I." 

3.  Only  an  armour-bearer,  yet  may  I  share 
Qlory  immortal,  and  a  bright  crown  w^ar : 
If  in  the  battle  to  my  trust  Tm  true, 

Mine  shall  bo  the  lionour.^  in  the  Grand  Review. 
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Still     all     niy       long   shall   be,      Near  •  er,     my 
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Gud,        to     Thee,    Near    •    er, 

1.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

2.  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  1 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me 
In  mercy  given ; 
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to       Thee! 


to  Thee,  Near 

Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  t 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  I 

r..  Or  if,  on  Joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 


Hark,  hark,  my  soxiL 
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soul ;        an  .  gel  •  ie     songs    are  swell  •  ing         O'er    earth's  green 
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How      sweet   the       truth      those  blessed  strains  are 
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1.  Hark !  Iiark,  my  soul ;  angelic  songs  are 

swelling  [beat  shore ; 

O'er  earili's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  ware- 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessM  strains 

are  telling 
or  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light,   [night. 
.Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the 

2.  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  sing- 

ing, [come :  " 

•J  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you 
And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly 
ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

3.  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 


And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  steal- 
ing [Thee 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to 

4.  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long 

and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night 

be  passed ; 
Fal  til's  Journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will 

come  at  last. 

5.  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keep- 

ing ;  [above ; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  song» 

Till  morning's  Joy  shall  end  the  night  of 

weeping,  [love. 

And  life  s  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless 


Again  the  mom  of  gladness. 
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breast ; 


He    rose  a 


8U8,       Let     all  Hisohil-dren    say; 

1.  Again  the  mom  of  gladness. 

The  morn  of  light,  is  here ; 
Aikd  earth  itself  looks  fairer. 

And  heaven  itself  more  near : 
Tlie  bells,  like  angel  voices. 

Speak  peace  to  every  breast ; 
And  all  tlie  land  lies  quiet 
To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 
Glory  be  to  Jesus  I 

Let  all  His  children  say : 
He  rose  again.  He  rose  again 
On  this  glad  day. 

2.  Again,  0  loving  Saviour, 

llie  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thoe 

Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  Tlioe, 

If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open. 

Our  mouth  shall  show  Thy  praise. 


And  all  the  land  lies 


gain,  He    rose  a  -  gain      On         this        glad  day. 

3.  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  Join  with  these  to-day ; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray : 
Across  the  Northern  snow-tields. 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms. 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offering. 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psahu;}. 

4.  Tell  out,  sweet  bells.  His  praises ! 

Sing,  children,  sing  His  name ! 
Still  louder  und  still  further 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing. 
Glory  be  to  Jesus ! 

Let  all  creation  say : 
He  rose  again.  He  rose  again 
On  this  glad  day  t 
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O  day  of  rest  and  grlB'dneas. 
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neia,       Moii        beau    •    ti    •    ful.      mom 


bright! 


id  low     •     ly.        Be    •    fore      th'c    -    t«r    -    nal    Throtie, 


1.  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Before  the  eterne.!  Throne, 
Bing  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 

To  the  great  Three  m  One. 

2.  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  : 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3.  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  d  ,  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  laud ; 


To  tlm       great    Three        in        One. 


great 

A  day  of  sweet  refection, 

A  day  of  holy  love, 
A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

4  I'o-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  fallu ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  (Mills, 
Where  gospel  liKht  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soulrefreahing  streams. 

5.  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest, 
Tu  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  m  One. 


1 16       Jesus,  we  love  to  meet.    (Tune  No.  63.) 


1.  Jesus,  we  love  to  meet, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
We  worship  round  Thy  seat, 

On  this  Thy  holy  dav. 
Thou  tender,  heavenly  Friend, 
'  To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend ; 
O'er  our  young  spirits  bend. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

2.  We  dare  not  trifle  now, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
In  silent  awe  we  bow. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


Check  cv'ry  wand'rlng  thought, 
And  let  US  all  be  taught, 
To  serve  Thee  M  we  ought. 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

We  listen  to  Thy  Word, 

On  this  Thy  holy  dftv 
Bless  all  that  we  have  he» 
On  this  Thy  holy  da. 
Go  with  us  when  we  part, 
And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  saving  ^aoe  impart, 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
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Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above. 
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Fir       the  bright 'QCM       of       Thy       face.  Tor 

1.  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace ! 

2.  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast  I 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair. 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


Thy 


fill    •    nnn,     God       of      grace  I 


3.  Happy  souls !  their  praites  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4.  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place : 
8un  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Cirace  and  glory  floM'  from  Thee ; 
Shower,  O  shower  them.  Lord,  on  me. 


1 18  God  is  our  Refuge  (Ps.  xlvi.)    {Tune  No,  21.) 


1.  God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength. 
In  straits  a  present  aid ; 
Therefore,  altnough  the  earth  remove, 
We  will  not  be  afraid ; 

2  Though  hills  amidst  the  seas  be  cast, 
Though  waters  roaring  make, 
And  troubled  be ;  yea,  tibough  the  hills 
By  swelling  seas  do  shake. 

3.  A  river  is.  whose  streams  do  glad 
Thecit,,  of  our  God; 


The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 
Most  high  hath  His  abode. 

4.  God  in  the  midst  of  her  doth  dwell ; 

Nothing  shall  her  remove : 
The  Lord  to  her  an  helper  will, 
And  that  right  early,  prove. 

5.  Our  God,  who  is  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

Is  still  upon  our  side ; 
The  God  of  Jacob  our  refuge 
For  ever  will  abide. 
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Lord,  bless  and  pity  us  (Ps.  lxtii.) 


That  th' earth  Thy 


Lord,  bless  and  pity  us, 
Shine  on  us  with  Thy  face : 

That  th'  earth  Thy  way,  and  nations  all 
May  know  Thy  saving  grace. 

Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 

Let  people  all  Thee  praise. 
O  let  the  nations  be  glad, 

In  songs  their  voices  raise. 


Thou'lt  justly  people  judge, 

On  earth  rule  nations  all ; 
Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ;  let  them 

Praise  Thee,  both  great  and  small. 

The  earth  her  fruit  shau  yield, 
Our  God  shall  blessing  send. 

God  shall  us  bless ;  men  shall  Him  fear 
Unto  earth's  utmost  end. 


^  120       Prom  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 
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many     a     palm  •  y       plaia..  They    call    us     to     de    •    li  •  ver     Their  land  from  err  •  or's    chai: 


1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Airic's  sunny  fountains 

Boll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

Whf  t  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


4i, 


Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

1  he  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o  er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 
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1.  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun. 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  tree ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2.  He  phall  come  down  like  showert 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring,  in  His  path,  to  birth. 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flew. 


3.  Kingi)  shall  fall  down  before  Hiui, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  peoi>le  sing ; 
For  He  shall  have  aominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing,  can  soar. 

4.  O'er  even'  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing;  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 


122      From  ocean  unto  ocean.    {8amc  Tune.) 


1.  Frorc  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord, 
And,  flUed  with  true  devotion. 

Obey  Thy  sovereign  word. 
Our  prairies  and  our  mountains. 

Forest  and  fertile  field. 
Our  rivers,  lakes,  and  fountains. 

To  Thee  shall  tribute  yield. 

2.  O  Christ,  for  Thine  own  glory. 

And  for  our  country's  weal, 
AVe  humbl/  plead  before  Thee, 

Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 
And  may  we  know.  Lord  Jesus, 

The  touch  of  Thy  dear  hand ; 
And,  healed  of  our  diseases. 

The  tempter's  power  withstand. 


3.  Where  error  smites  with  blindness, 

Enslaves  and  leads  astray, 
Do  Thou  in  loving-kindness 

Proclaim  Thy  gospel  day ; 
Till  all  the  tribes  and  races 

That  dwell  in  this  fair  land. 
Adorned  with  Christian  graces. 

Within  Thy  courts  shall  stand. 

4.  Our  Saviour  King,  defend  us. 

And  guide  where  we  should  go ; 
Forth  with  Thy  message  send  us, 

Thy  love  and  light  to  show ; 
Till,  fired  with  true  devotion 

Enkindled  by  Thy  Word, 
From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  laud  shall  own  Thee  Lord. 
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Jesxis  shall  reign. 
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1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  uiore  toshore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2.  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3.  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweett^st  song ; 


And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
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O  sing  a  new  song  (Ps.  xcvi.) 
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1.  O  sing  a  new  song  to  the  Lord : 

Sing  all  the  earth  to  God. 
To  God  sing,  bless  His  name,  show  still 
His  saving  health  abroad. 

2.  Among  the  heathen  nations 

His  glory  do  declare ; 
And  unto  all  the  people  show 
His  works  that  wondrous  are. 

3.  For  great's  the  Lord,  and  greatly  He 

Is  to  be  magnify'd ; 
Yea,  worthy  to  be  f  ear'd  is  He 
Above  all  gotl«  beside. 


4.  For  all  the  gods  are  idols  dumb, 

Which  blinded  nations  fear ; 
But  our  GckI  is  the  Lord,  by  whom 
The  heav'us  created  were. 

5.  Great  honour  is  before  His  face, 

And  majesty  divine ; 
Strength  is  v/ithin  His  holy  place, 
And  there  doth  beauty  shine. 

6.  Do  ye  ascribe  unto  the  Lord, 

Of  people  ev'ry  tribe^ 
Glory  do  ye  unto  the  Ijord, 
And  mighty  pow'r  ascribe. 
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Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen. 

At  segno. 


Tell   it       mit    »-inoDg  the  bca-thea  thai  tb«     Lord    !■    King!  Tell   H      out,         tell    it 


out!  Tell      it      out      a  >  mong   the      na  •  tions,    bid    them  shout      and       sing!     Tell     it 

Fine. 


out, 


teU      it       out ! 


Tell     it       out     with  a  -  dor  •  a  •  tion  that  He     shall      ia  •  crease. 
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That  the     migh  -  ty  King  of  Glory    is    the    King   of  Peace.  Tell  it      out  vithju  -  bi  •  la  tion.thoughtho 
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wares  may  roar,  That  lie     sit  •  tcth    on    the     iva  ■  ter  floods,  our   King    for       e  •  vcr  •  more !  Tell     it 

1.  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord  is  King ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out ! 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  bid  them  shout  and  sing ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out ! 
Tell  it  out  with  adoration  that  He  shall  increase, 
That  the  mighty  King  of  Glory  is  the  King  of  Peace. 
Tell  it  out  with  jubilation,  though  the  waves  may  roar, 
That  He  sitteth  on  the  water  floods,  our  King  for  evermore ! 

Tell  it  out,  &c. 

2.  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  that  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out ! 

Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  bid  them  burst  their  chains ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out ! 
Tell  it  out  among  ^he  v   3ping  ones  that  Jesus  lives ! 
Tell  it  out  among  .    i  weary  ones  what  rest  He  gives ; 
Tell  it  out  among  tne  sinners  that  He  came  to  save  ; 
Tell  it  out  among  the  dying  that  He  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 

Tell  it  out,  &c. 

Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  Jesus  reigns  above ! 

TeU  it  out,  tell  it  out ! 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that  His  reign  is  love ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out ! 
Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes  at  home  ; 
Let  it  ring  across  the  mountains  and  the  ocean  foam  ; 
Like  the  sound  of  many  waters  let  our  glad  shout  be, 
Till  it  echo  and  re-echo  from  the  islands  of  the  sea ! 
Tell  it  out,  &c. 
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*' Who  -  80  -  ev  •  er  will!      who  •  ao- ev  •  er  will!"    Send     the  pro-cla>ma-tion   o  •  ver    yale  and  hill: 
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'Tis      ft    lov  •  iug   Fa  -  thcr     calls    the    wand-'rer  home  -. "  Who  -  so  -  ev  •  er      will   may    oome ! " 


1.  *'  Whosoever  heareth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound ! 
Send  the  blessdd  tidings  all  the  world  around ! 
Spread  the  joyful  news  wherever  man  is  found, 

"  Whosoever  will  may  come ! " 

•*  Whosoever  will !  whosoever  will  I " 
Send  the  proclamation  over  vale  and  hill ; 
'Tis  a  loving  F«i.i<her  calls  the  wanderer  home : 
**  Whosoever  will  may  come ! " 

2.  Whosoever  cometh  need  not  delay ; 

Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  you  may ; 
Jesus  is  the  true,  the  only  living  Way : 
*'  Whosoever  will  may  come ! " 
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3.  *'  Whosoever  will,"— the  promise  is  secure ; 
"  Whosoever  will "  for  ever  shall  endure ; 
Whosoever  will,"— 'tis  life  for  evermore ; 
••  Whosoever  will  may  come ! " 


Sing  to  the  Lord.    (Tune  No,  64.) 


1.  Sing  to  th^  Lord  in  joyful  strains ! 

Let  earth  His  praise  resound ; 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell, 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2.  O  city  of  Ihe  Lord !  begin 

The  universal  song ; 
And  let  the  scatter  a  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 


3.  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 
Lift  up  its  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  rejoice ; 

4  Till  'midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands  | 
The  islands  sound  His  praise ; 
And  all  combin'd,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah's  glories  raise. 


128    O,  how  joyous  is  the  music.    (Tune  No.  99.) 


1.  O,  how  joyous  is  the  music 

Of  the  missionary  song,  [heart, 

When  it  seems  to  come  from  every 

And  sounds  from  every  tongue,— 
When  happy  Christian  little  ones 

AH  sing  with  one  accord 
Of  the  time  v/hen  realms  of  darkness 

Shall  be  kingdoms  of  the  Lord ! 

Then  spread  the  joyful  tidings ! 
O  spread  the  joyful  tidings ! 
Yes,  spread  the  joyful  tidings 
Of  a  Savior  r's  dying  love ! 

2.  But  sweeter  music  far  than  all, 

Which  Jesus  loves  to  hear, 


Are  children's  voices  when  they  breathe 

A  missionary  prayer,— 
When  they  bring  the  heart  petition 

To  the  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
That  He  will  choose  the  heathen  out. 

And  take  them  for  His  own. 

3.  This  is  the  music  Jesus  taught 

When  He  was  here  below ; 
This  is  the  music  Jesus  loves 

To  hear  in  glory  now : 
And  many  a  one  from  distant  lands 

Will  reach  His  heavenly  home 
In  answer  to  the  children's  prayer— 

"  O  Lord,  Thy  kingdom  come ! " 
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Rescue  the  perishing. 


Res  •  cue  the  perish- ing,    care    for  the  dy  •  ing,   Snatch  them  in  pi  -  ty  from    sin    and  the  grave ; 


'  cue  (he  per  •  isU  -  ing,    care    for  the  dy  •  ing,       Je  •  sus  is  mer  •  ci  •  ful, 

1.  Rescue  the  perjshing,  care  for  the  dying. 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 
AVeep  o'er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen. 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 

2.  Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive ; 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently ; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore : 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

4.  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it. 

Strength  for  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide : 
Rack  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 


Je  •  sus  will  save. 
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O,  where  are  the  reapers. 


0,     where  are  the  res  -  pera  that    gar-ner    ia        The  abeavei  of  the  good  from  the  fleldiof   tin?  With  1 


sick  •  les  of  truth  must  the    rtotk    be    done,      And     oo     one  may  rest   till  the  "har  •  veit  home." 
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Where  are  the  reapers?     O,     who  will  come     And    share  in  the  glo  •  ry    of  the    "har^vest  hmne?"  O, 
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1.  O,  where  are  the  reapers  that  garner  in 
The  sheaves  of  the  good  from  the  fields 

of  sin  ?  [done, 

With  sickles  of  trutli  must  the  work  be 
And  no  one  may  rest  till  the  "harvest 

home." 

Where  are  the  reapers?    O,  who  will 
come  [home?" 

And  share  in  the  glory  of  the  "harvest 
O,  who  will  help  us  to  garner  in  [sin? 
The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of 

2.  Go  out  in  the  byways  and  search  them 

all ;  [are  tall ; 

The  wheat  may  be  there,  tho'  the  weeds 


jhearcs 


good    from    the     fields     of       tin.' 
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Then  search  in  the  highway,  and  ^ss 

none  by,  [high. 

But  gather  from  all  for  the  home  ou 

T7ie  fields  are  all  ripening,  and  far  and 
wide  [tide : 

The  world  now  is  waiting  the  harvest 

But  reapers  are  few,  and  the  work  is 
great,  [vest  wait. 

And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  har- 

Socome  with  yoursickles,  yesonsof  men, 
And  gather  together  the  golden  grain : 
Toil  on  till  the  Lord  of  the  harvest 
come,  [home." 

Then  share  in  the  joy  of  the  "  harvest  I 


Behold !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord. 
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Be-hold!  the  mountain  of  the  Lord  In   lat-ter  days  shall  rise         OnmouD-taintopsa  -  bove    the  hills,  And 


draw    the     won  -  d'ring    eyes.      Onmoun-taintopsa 

1.  Behold !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2.  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ;, 


bove     the  hills,  And  draw  the 


won  •  d'ring  eyes. 

Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say. 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

3.  The  beam  that  shines  from  Sion  hill 
Shall  lighten  ev'ry  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'rs  I 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 
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4.  Among  the  nations  He  shall  judge ; 

His  Judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

5.  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  feuda 

Disturb  those  peaceful  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
Bwords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 


6.  No  longer  hosts  encount'ring  hosts 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore : 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 

7.  Come  thcB,  O  house  of  Jacob !  come 

To  worship  at  His  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 


Abide  with  me ! 


-(S>- 


:^^ 


-^-  ^ 


;£^^ 


H^<S>H~ 


S§ 


^:2^:^±^:& 


2^ 


A  -  bide  with   me!    fast  foils  the  e  •  ven  •  tide;     The  dark-ness  deep -ens;  Lord,  with  me    a- 
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abide  !  When  o  •  thcr  help  •  crs    fail,  and  com -forts    flee, 

1.  Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  eventide ; 
The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me 

abide  I  [flee, 

When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me ! 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little 

day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 

away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see : 
O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with 

me! 
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Help  0^   the    help-less,  0    a  •  bide  with       me! 

3. 1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  temp- 
ter's power?  [be? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide 
with  me ! 

4. 1  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to 

bless ;  [ness ; 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitter- 

Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave, 

thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 


133      Jerusalem  the  golden.    {Tune No,  115.) 


1.  Jerusalem  the  golden. 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest ; 
I  know  not,  O,  I  know  not. 

What  joys  await  us  there ; 
What  luaiancy  of  glory, 

What  Ught  beyond  compare ! 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng ; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them ; 

The  dajy^ght  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


3.  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they  who,  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

1  O  sweet  and  blessdd  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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Childhood's  years. 
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Cbild-hood'i     years      are        p«u-ing        o'er       us,     Youth -ful    days    vUl      sood    b«       done;         9 


Cares      and       sor  -  rows 


be    •    fore      us,        Hid   •  den        dan  •  gers,    snires   ua  •  known. 


1.  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  lu, 

Youthful  days  will  soon  be  done ; 
Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 
Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

2.  O  may  He,  who,  meek  and  lowly, 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 


3.  Hark !  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

"  Little  children,  follow  Me ; " 
Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4.  Soon  we  part— it  may  be  never. 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
O  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever ! 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain ! 


1 35  My  days  are  gliding. 


My  days  are  glid  •  ins  swift -ly  by.     And    I,        a      pil  -  grim  stran  -  gcr,  Would  not  do  -  tain   tlieai 
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as     they    fly!  These  hours      of     toil    and     dan  •  ger.      For     now    we  stand    on      Jor-dan's strand,  Our 
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friendsarepai!s>ing       o  •  Ter.     And,    Just  be -fore,  the     shin  -  ing  shore  We      al  -   moat  may  dis  •  co  •  ver. 


1.  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly  ! 
These  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over ; 

And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  almost  may  discover. 

2.  Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word 

Let  every  lamp  be  burning ; 


With  eye  of  faith  we  look  afar. 
Our  happy  Home  discerning. 

3.  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest. 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4.  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  rise, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever ;  I 

There,  bright  and  joyous  in  the  skies,  | 
There  is  our  Home  for  ever. 


ua  •  knowu. 


dan's  strand,  Our 
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Here  we  sutt'er  grief  and  pain. 

31 


1.  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain ; 
H^  re  Tve  meet  to  part  again ; 

In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 
O  that  will  be  joyful. 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful ; 
O  that  will  be  joyful, 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2.  All  who  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die,  to  heaven  will  go, 

And  sing  with  saints  above. 


no    uior«. 

3.  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  praj'er, 
From  every  Sabbath  school. 

4.  O  how  happy  we  shall  be, 
For  oiur  Saviour  we  shall  see 

Exalted  on  His  throne. 

5.  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy. 
And  eternity  employ 

In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 
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Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus. 
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Safe   in    the  arms    of 


Je     •     siu—  Safe    on     Hia    gen  •  tie  breast !  There,  by    His  love  o'er- 
Fine. 
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song 


me, 


Ter  the  fields  of 


1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus- 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast ! 
There,  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark  1  'tis  the  voice  of  angels 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  crystal  sea. 
Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus— 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast ! 
There,  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 

?.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus ! 
Safe  from  corroding  care, 


glo   -   ry,       O  -  Yer  the    cry  • 

Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 

Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 
Free  from  my  doubts  OiUd  fears ; 

Only  a  few  more  trials. 
Only  a  few  more  toars. 

3.  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge ! 

JesuB  has  died  for  me ; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience. 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er, 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
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Asleep  in  Jesus  I 

i 


•l«ep  ia 


•ui  I  bl«u  •  ed  aleep,     From    wUich  none      •▼    «    er  wakes  to       weep, 


calm    and       un  •  die  •  turbed    re  •  poee,         Un  •  brok  -  ea 
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1.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep, 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet, 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 

3.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


4.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  for  mo 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  I 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding  place ; 
On  Indian  plains  or  Lapland  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

C.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 


139       There  is  a  better  world,  they  say. 


bet  -  ter  world,  they    eay—        O,       ao  bright !       O,       eo  bright !     Where 
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And     an-gels bright  and  pure  are  there,     And   harps  of  gold  and  man- siona  fiir,       O,    Sebright!  0,  so brigiii] 

1.  There  is  a  better  world,  they  say.  They  drink  the  gushing  streams  of  gracej 

And  gaze  upon  the  Sayiour'p  face. 
Whose  brightness  fills  the  holv  place, 
Happy  land!  Happy  land  I 


There  is  a  better  world,  they  say, 

O,  so  bright ! 
Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away, 

O,  so  bright ! 
And  music  fills  the  balmy  air. 
And  angels  bright  and  pure  are  there. 
And  harps  of  gold  and  mansions  fair, 
O,  so  bright  1  O,  so  bright  i 


2.  No  clouds  e'er  paiM  along  its  sky, 
Happy  land ! 
No  tear-drop  glistens  in  the  eye, 
Happy  land ! 


Though  we  are  sinners  every  one, 

Jesus  died  1 
And  though  our  crown  of  peace  is  gone] 

Jesus  died ! 
We  may  be  cleansed  from  •very  stain, 
We  may  be  crown'd  with  peace  again, 
And  in  that  land  of  pleasure  reign, 
Jesus  died !  Jesus  died ! 


Blessed  be  the  everletstingr  God. 
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1.  Bless'd  be  the  everlasting  God, 

The  i?'ather  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  His  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2.  When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  His  Son, 

And  call'd  Him  to  the  sky. 

He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 


3.  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  t/O  rise ; 
Tis  uncorrupted,  undefil'd, 
Unfading  in  the  skies. 

4.  Saints  by  the  pow'r  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  I  y  faith  as  strangers  here ; 
But  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
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For  ever  with  the  Lord ! 


er  -  er  irith  the  Lord  I 


A  •  men !  lo   let    it      be ;         Life  from  the  dead  is      in  that  word, 
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For  ever  with  the  Lord ! 

Amen  1  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

Tis  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

My  Father  8  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 

Thy  golden  gates  appear  1 
Ah!  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints 

Jemsalem  above. 


3.  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  wiU, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

Even  herd  to  me  fultil. 
So,  when  mv  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death. 

And  life  eternal  gain. 

4.  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shiall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

•  •  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! " 
That  resurrection-word, 

That  shout  of  victory. 
Once  more,  **  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! " 

Amen !  so  let  it  be  I 
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1.  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 

The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks. 
The  summer  morn  I've  sighed  for. 

The  fair  sweet  morn  awakes ; 
Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 

But  day-spring  is  at  hand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel  s  land. 

2.  O  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above. 
There  to  an  ocean  fulness 

Ills  mercy  doth  expand. 
And  5lory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuers  land. 


In     Im-man-uel'a    land. 


3.  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 

Were  lustred  with  His  love. 
I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 
WJien  throned  where  glory  dwelleth. 

In  Immauuel's  laud. 

4.  O I  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Belovdd's  mine, 
He  brings  a  poor,  vile  sinner 

Into  His  "  house  of  wine." 
I  stand  upon  His  merit : 

I  know  no  other  stand. 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth, 

In  Immauuel's  land. 


O  fair  the  gleams  of  glory. 
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O     fair    the  gleama  of     glo  •  ry,  And  bright  the  scenea  of   mirth,        That  Ugh  -ten    hu  -  man  I 
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whom  the    8pi  -  rit    dwella,      Dura,  oura    in     hea  -  T'nly  mea-aure    The     glo  •  ry     that    ex  -  cel«. 


1.  O  fair  the  gleams  of  glory. 

And  bright  the  scenes  of  mirths, 
That  lighten  human  story 
And  cheer  this  weary  earth ; 


But  richer  far  our  treasure 
With  whom  the  Spirit  dwells, 

Ours,  ours  in  hcavenlv  measure 
The  glory  that  excels. 
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2.  The  lamplight  faintly  gleameth 

Where  shines  the  noonday  ray ; 
From  Jesus'  faoe  there  beameth 

Litfht  of  a  sevenfold  day ; 
And  earth's  pale  lighcs,  all  faded, 

The  Light  from  heaven  dispels ; 
Dut  shines  for  aye  unshaded 

The  glory  that  excels. 

3.  No  broken  cisterns  need  they 

Who  drink  from  living  rills ; 
No  other  music  heed  they 
Whom  God's  own  music  thrills. 


Earth's  precious  things  are  tasteless, 
Its  boisterous  mirth  repels, 

Where  flows  in  measure  wasteless 
The  glory  that  excels. 

4  Since  on  our  life  descended 

Those  beams  of  light  and  love, 
Our  steps  have  heavenward  tended, 

Our  eyes  have  looked  above, 
Till,  through  the  clouds  concealing 

The  home  where  glory  dwells, 
Our  Jesus  comes  revealing 

The  glory  that  excels. 


144         There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 


There  ia     a  land  of   pure  delight,  Where  MiuM        im  -  mor  •  Ul  reign,       In  •  fla  •  ite  itj   ex- 
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loon  we'll  hear  the      trum-pet'a  sound i     And     then   ire  shall  with  Je- sue  reign,  And  ne-ver,  ne-ver  part  a- 
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What!  .  ne>Ter   part   a    gain  .'No,  ne*Ter    part  a-gatn,  "What!      never  part    a*  gain?    No, 


Igh-ten    nu-manH      i.^-rerpaita    -     gain.       And     then   we  shall  with  Je  ■  sus  reign,  And    ne  -  ver,  ne  -  ver  |>art    a  •  gain. 
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1.  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign. 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

Come,  children,  march  to  Imma- 
nuel's  ground,  [sound, 

For  soon  we'll  hear  the  trumpet's 
And  then  we  shall  with  Jesus  reign, 
And  never,  never  part  again. 

2.  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

Ami  iievci'-with'ring  flowers : 


Death,  like  a  naiTow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3.  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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tLiuk  of   the  home  o    Ter    there.       O  -  ver  there,  o>ver  there,  o-yer  there,  0,  think  of  the  home  o-V«r  there. 


1.  0,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints  all  immortal  and  fair 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Over  there,  o/er  there, 
0,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2.  0,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  Journey  have  trod, 

Of  the  sonofs  that  they  breathe  on  the  uir, 
In  their  Lome  in  the  palace  of  God. 
Over  there,  over  there, 
O,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 


3.  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  a-^d  care, 
Let  me  iiy  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Over  there,  over  there, 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

4.  Ill  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see ; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there 
Are  watcliiug  and  waiting  for  me. 
Over  there,  ov6r  there, 
ril  soon  be  at  home  over  then*. 


Above  the  clear  blue  sky. 


1.  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 

In  heaven's  bright  abode. 
Tlie  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  prsises  to  their  Qod : 
Ilallelujah ! 
T'iey  love  to  sing 
To  God  iheir  King 
UallelMjah ! 

2.  But  God  fk-om  infant  tongue:^ 

On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  »>veet  accord  will  luise : 
Hallelujah  1 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Hallelujah ! 


O  blesstju  Lord,  Tliy  truth 
To  us  Thy  babes  Impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art : 
HalleluJalil 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Halleli^ah ! 

4.  0  may  Tliy  Ijoly  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around, 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  Joyfld  sound, 
HaUelHlahl 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Hallelujah ! 
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be«u-ti  •  ful       ri  •  Ter—   Ga-ther  with  the  taiuti    at    the     ri  •  rer  That  flows  by  thethroueof 


God. 


1.  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod ; 
With  its  crystal  tide,  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river 

Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2.  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 


Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

3.  At  the  shining  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints,  whom  death  will  never  sever, 
Raise  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease. 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  wiU  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 


148  We  speak  of  the  realms. 
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We  apMkk  of    the     realnw     of    the    bleat,         That     coun  •  try     ho    bright      aud    ao    fair, 
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1.  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

[2.  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

|3,  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  cure, 


must 


From  trials  without  and  within ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

4.  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

5.  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woo, 

Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
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Around  the  throne. 
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A-round  the  throueofGo'l  inhcav'nThougandaofchil-dren  stand,  Whose •iniareuU  thro*  Christ  for  -  (It'ii, 
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ho    -    ly,     hap-py   band.    Sing-ing,  Glo-ry,  glory,     glo-ry!   Sing-ing,  Glory,   glo  >  ry,     glo-ry! 


1.  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 

Thousands  of  children  stand. 
Whose  sins  are  all  through  Christ  for- 
A  holy,  happy  band,  [given, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory ! 

2.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  aoid  love? 
How  came  those  children  there  ? 


3.  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin, 
Bathed  in  tha.t  pure  and  precious  flood. 
Behold  them^hite  and  clean. 

4.  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name ; 
And  now  they  see  His  blessdd  face, 
\nd  stand  before  the  Lamb. 


f  150 


In  the  Christian's  home. 


la  the  Christiaa's  home  in  glo-ry.    There  re-mains  a  land   of     rest,  Where  the  Sa-viour's  gone  be  -  fore  me 
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To    fill  -  fil    myaoursre- quest.       Ou  the    o  -  ther  side    of     Jor-dan,      In  the  sweet  fields  of    E  -  den, 
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Where  tL:  tree    of     life     is  bloom-ing.    There    is     rest      for       you.       There  is     rest     for  the    wea  -  ry, 


There   is 


There  is     rest    for    the    wea-ry, 

1.  In  the  Cljristian'a  home  in  glory, 

There  remains  a  land  of  re.st, 
Where  the  Saviour's  gone  before  me 
To  fulfil  my  soul's  request. 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  or  Eden, 
Where  the  Tree  of  Life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you. 
There  ia  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  you. 

2.  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion. 

Which  eternally  shall  stand  ; 
My  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
in  that  holy,  happy  laud. 
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rest       for     tlie     wea  -  ry.    There  is     rest      for     you. 

i\  Pain  nor  sickness  e'er  can  enter ; 
Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share ; 
But  in  that  celestial  centre 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 

4.  Death  Itself  shall  then  be  vanquish'd, 
And  its  sting  shall  be  withdrawn, 
Shout  with  gladness,  0  ye  ransom'il  1 
Hail  with  joy  the  happy  dawn. 

6.  Sing,  0  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory. 
Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go  I 
Zion's  gates  will  open  to  you, 
Vou  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 
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151  Little  travellers  Zionward. 


Lit  •  tlo  tra-v'llera  Zi  •  on  -  ward,    Each  one  en-t'ring  in  -  to     rest       In    the  ktng-dom  of  your  Lord, 


I 


In      the       man    •    lioni       of  the  bleit. 


There        to  wel  •  oome  Je  -  sua     waita, 
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Oirea    the  orownaHiafoH'wera  win.     Lift  your  heads,  ye  gold -en  galea,    Let  the    lit  -  tie    tra  -  v'llera     in! 

1.  Little  travellers  Zionward, 

Each  one  entering  into  rest, 
In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 

In  the  mansions  of  the  blest. 
There  to  welcome  Jesus  waits, 

Gives  the  crowns  His  followers  win. 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates, 

Let  the  little  travellers  in ! 


2.  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet, 

Pauin?  life  s  dark  journey  through, 
Now  have  reach'd  the  heavenly  seat 
They  had  ever  kept  in  view  ? 


"  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land  ; ' 
"I  from  India's  sultry  plain ;" 

"I  from  Afric's  barren  sand  ; " 
"I  from  islands  of  the  main." 


All  our  earthly  journey  past, 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 
We're  together  met  at  last, 

At  the  portal  of  the  sky.'* 
Each  the  welcome  "come"  awaits. 

Conquerors  over  death  and  sin. 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates, 

Let  the  little  travellers  in ! 
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Beautiful  Zion. 


Beau  •  ti  •  ful     Zi  •  on,       built        a  •  bove ;    Beau  •  ti  -  ful    ci    >    ty,     that 
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va    •    ry       Op   -   ena    those  pear  -  ly        gates 


1.  Beautiful  Zion,  built  above ; 
Beautiful  city,  that  I  love ; 
Beautiful  gates,  ofpearly  white ; 
Beautiful  temple,  God  its  light  ;— 
He  who  was  slain  on  Calvary 
Opens  those  pearly  gates  to  me  I 

2.  Beautiful  heav'n,  where  all  is  light ; 
Beautiful  angels,  clothed  in  white ; 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir ; 
Beautiful  strains,  that  never  tire ;— - 
There  shall  I  Join  the  chorus  sweet. 
Worshipping  at  the  Saviour's  feet ! 


to       me! 

3.  Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow ; 
Beautiful  palros  the  conquerors  show ; 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransom'd  wear ; 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there  ;~ 
Thitlisr  I  press  with  eager  feet ; 
There  ,3hall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet. 

4.  Beautiful  throne  of  Christ  our  King ; 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing ; 
Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderings  cease ; 
Beautiful  liome  of  perfect  peace  ;— 
There  shall  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
UsiHte  to  this  neavenly  home  with  me. 
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And       ia        the    blood      of      Christ        have       wash'd    Those     robes    which    ihiae      IM       bright. 


1.  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day? 

2.  Lo !  these  are  they  from  suff 'rings  great, 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  wash'd 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

0.  Now,  with  triumphal  pahns,  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high. 
And  serve  the  God  thay  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4.  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tunes  c\  "ry  mouth  to  sing ; 


By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannahs  ring. 

5.  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 

Nor  BUM  with  scorching  ray ; 
God  is  their  nun,  whose  cheering  beam 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6.  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  thj 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside ;    [throiij 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7.  'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  Hii 

Where  living  streams  appear ;   [flocsj! 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  ev'ry  tear. 
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I  will  sing  you  a  song. 
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ling      you     a        song       of     that  beau  -  ti   •  ful      land,         Th^       ftir        a  -  way  I 


I      will  sing      you     a        song       of     that  beau  •  ti   •  ful      land, 
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home     Kif     the      soul.  Where  no    stor'        ev  •  er        beat      on    the     glit  -  ter  -  log    strand,  While  the 
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storms     ev  •  er       beat      ou     the   glit  •  ter  -  ing  Birami,  While  the    years    of     c 


1. 1  will  sing  you  a  soug  of  that  beautiful 
larOf, 
The  far-away  home  of  the  soul, 
Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glit- 
tering strand, 
While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 

2.  O,  that  home  of  the  soul !  in  my  visions 
and  dreams 
Its  bright  jasper  walls  I  can  Ree, 
Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  vail  inter- 
venes 
13etweea  the  fair  city  and  me. 


3.  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and 

for  me, 
Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands ; 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for  ever  is  He, 
And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His 
hands. 

4.  O,  how  sweet  will  it  be  in  that  beautiful 

land, 
So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain, 
With  songs  on  our  lips,  and  with  harps 
in  our  hands, 
I,       To  meet  one  another  again ! 


By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill. 
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How        aweet    the    breath   be  •  neath    the     hill 


Of 


Shar  •  on's     dew 
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1.  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2.  Lo.  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart  with  influence  sweet 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3.  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay : 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 


4. 


6. 


And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hd^ir^^ 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 

And  stormy  passions  rage. 

O  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose   years,  with  changeless  virtue 

Were  all  alike  Divine,—       [crowned, 

Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 

To  keep  us  still  Thine  own  I 
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Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowl.v.    (Time  No.  107.) 


1.  Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly. 

We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee ; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy, 
O  how  solemn  we  should  be ! 

2.  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven,  where  He  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us  . 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 


3.  For  we  know  i)\e  Lord  of  glory 

Ai^  'a's  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 

4.  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong ; 
Lea-^  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 
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When  He  cometh. 
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jew  •  eU.     His     loved    and     His     own. 


Like     tlie     stars       of  the     mom  •  ing. 
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bright  crown    a  •  dorn  •  ing,  They  shall  shiue     iu 

1.  When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh, 
To  make  up  His  jewels, 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

Like  the  stars  of  the  morning, 
His  bright  crown  adorning, 
*    They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown.  i 


their    beau  •  ty.    Bright  gems     for     His     crown. 

2.  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather, 

The  gems  for  His  kingdom ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

3.  Little  children,  little  children, 

Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 


158        Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray. 
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to    pray,      Thy  grace  be    tames  im-part;    AndgrantThyHo  •  ly 


Spir  -  it       aaf         Ee    •     mtw        my  youth  -  ful     heart, 

1.  Lord,  teach  a  fibtle  child  to  pray. 
Thy  grace  TWfciiiies  mipart ; 
And  gr&r-  "^-^^  Eoly  Spirit  may 
xUu'  j'^wfiliful  heart. 


now 


2.  A  siaiful  creasure  I  was  bom, 

Atr:  *roni  iB^  berth  have  strayed : 
I  muse  le  wretched  ami  forlorn 
WitJDoiit.  Tlaar  mercy'g  aid. 

3.  But  Cb^Uk  €3m  all  my  mms  forgive. 

And  wmsk  ava?  rl  ess  stain, 


my   youth  -  ful    heart. 

And  fit  mj  «oul  with  Him  to  live. 
And  in  His  kingdom  reign. 

4-  To  Him  let  little  children  come. 
For  Th?  has  said  they  may ; 
His  ^  then  siiall  be  their  home, 

Thcff  tfcMs  tte'll  wipe  away. 

1»  fhr  all  who  eariy  seek  His  fac2 
^hall  surely  taste  His  love ; 
Jesus  shall  guide  them  by  His  grace 
T«'  dwell  with  Him  above. 
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Once  in  royal  David's  city. 
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1.  Onca  in  royal  David's  city 

8tood  a  lowly  cattle-shed. 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  infant 

lu  a  manger  for  His  bed ; 
Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  child. 

2.  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all. 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable. 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall. 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

.  And,  through  all  His  wondrous  child- 
He  would  honour  and  obey,    [hood, 

Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay ; 

(Christian  children  all  should  hd 

Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


4.  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew. 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  heh)leH8, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew ; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladnes?. 

5.  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  L'^e  Hini. 

Through  His  own  redeemix.  t  love, 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above. 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  has  gone. 

6.  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 

With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  heaven, 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  ^igh ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky. 
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1  Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky. 
And  for  sinners  came  to  die. 
In  His  mercy  passed  not  by 
Little  ones  like  me. 

2.  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  He  taught, 
And  to  Him  their  children  brought 
Little  ones  like  me. 
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by 
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3.  Did  the  Saviv>ur  say  them  nay? 
No,  He  kindly  bade  them  stay. 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

Little  ones  like  me. 

4.  Children,  love  Him,  He  loves  you ; 
Strive  His  holy  will  to  do : 

Pray  to  Him ;  and  praise  Him  too 
Littk^  ones  like  me. 
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When  mothers  of  Salem. 
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1.  When  mothers  of  Salem  their  children  brought  to  Jesus, 
The  stern  disciples  drove  them  back,  and  baae  them  depart ; 

But  Jesus  saw  them  ere  they  fled,  and  sweetly  smiled  and  kindly  said, 
"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me  1 " 

2.  For  I  wilt  receive  them,  and  fold  them  in  My  bosom : 

I'U  be  a  Shepherd  to  these  lambs,  O !  drive  them  not  away, 
For  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give,  they  shall  with  Me  in  glory  live ; 
"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  imto  Me ! " 

3.  How  kind  was  our  Saviour  to  bid  these  children  welcome,     • 
But  there  are  many  tiiousands  who  have  never  heia,rd  His  name  ; 
The  Bible  they  have  never  read,  they  know  not  that  the  Saviour  said, 

"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me ! " 

4.  0 !  soon  may  the  heathen,  of  every  tribe  and  nation. 
Fulfil  Thy  blessdd  Word,  and  cast  their  idols  all  away ! 

0 1  shine  upon  them  from  above,  and  show  Thyself  a  God  of  love, 
Teach  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Thee ! 
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1.  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild. 
Look  upon  a  little  child ; 
Pity  my  simplicity ; 

Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2.  Fain  t  would  to  Thee  be  brought ; 
Blessdd  Lord,  forbid  it  not ; 

In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
(Jrive  a  little  child  a  place. 


3.  .uauiO  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee ; 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek  and  mild, 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

4.  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 
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Birds  are  singing. 
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glad  •  ly  praiae  Thee,    Glad     ho  -  aan  •  nas,  glad     ho  -  san  •  nas,  Joy  -  ful  •  ly       we    lift       to    Tloe. 


1.  Birds  are  siuging,  woods  are  ringing, 
With  Thy  praises,  blessed  King ; 
Lake  and  mountain,  field  and  fountain, 
To  Thy  throne  their  tributes  bring. 

We,  Thy  children,  join  the  chonis, 
Merrily,  cheerily,  gladly  praise  Thee, 

Glad  hosannas,  glad  hosannas, 
Joyfully  we  lift  to  Thee. 


2.  Waters  dancing,  sunbeams  glancing, 

Sing  Thy  glory  cheerily ; 
Blossoms  breaking,  nature  waking, 
Chant  Thy  praises  merrily. 

3.  Angels  o'er  us  join  the  chorus. 

Which  on  earth  we  sing  to  Thee ; 
Heaven  is  ringing,  earth  is  singing, 
Praises  to  Thee  joyfully. 


Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know. 
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1.  Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so ; 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong, 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

Ves,  Jesus  loves  me, 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,    *• 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me. 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

2.  Jesus  loves  m«,  He  Who  died. 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide ; 


He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 

3.  Jesus  loves  me,  loves  me  still, 
When  I'm  very  weak  and  ill, 
From  His  shining  throne  on  high. 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

4.  Jesus  loves  me,  He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way ; 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 

Jle  will  take  me  home  on  high. 
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If  I  come  to  Jesus. 


If    loometo    Je-iui,  Uap-p7 

1.  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  make  me  glad ; 

He  will  give  me  pleasure, 

When  my  heart  is  sad. 

If  I  come  to  Jesus, 
Happy  I  shall  be, 

He  is  gently  calling 
Little  ones  like  me. 

2.  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer, 


be, 


He  iagent-1y    o»lIing       Lit  tie  ones  like  lue. 

For  He  loves  me  dearly, 
And  my  sins  did  bear. 

3.  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand. 
Ho  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  l«nd. 

4.  There  with  happy  children, 

Robed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
In  that  world  so  bright. 
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1.  Jesus,  fi-om  Thy  throne  on  high. 
Far  above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Look  on  us  with  loving  eye : 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

2.  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well, 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell. 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell : 

Hear  us,  Itoly  Jesus. 

3.  Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine  r 

Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 


4.  Be  Thou  with  us  every  day. 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray: 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

6.  May  our  thoughts  be  undeflled. 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child : 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 

6.  Jesus,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one. 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done. 
Hear  us,  holy  Jesus. 
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1.  JesuB,  liitfh  in  glory, 

Lend  a  listening  ear, 
When  we  bow  before  Thee. 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2.  Though  Thou  art  so  holy» 

Heaven's  Almighty  King. 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  liBten 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3.  We  are  little  children, 

Wealc  and  apt  to  Htray ; 


Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4.  »Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning, 

Watcn  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Talse  our  sins  away. 

5.  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
"Saviour,  Lord,  we  come." 


68        Now  the  day  is  over.    {Same  Tune.) 


1.  Now  the  day  is  over. 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  ^he  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2.  Now  the  darkness  gathers ; 

Stars  begin  to  peep ; 
Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3.  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 

With  Thy  tender  blessing 

May  mine  eyelids  close. 

Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 


Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

6.  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

C.  Through  the  long  night-watchea 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

7.  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 
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1.  Little  drops  of  water. 

Little  grains  of  sand, 
Make  the  mighty  ocean. 
And  the  beauteous  land. 

2,  And  the  little  moments, 

Humble  though  they  be, 
Make  the  mighty  ages 
Of  eternity. 


cean  And       the     beau-te  -  oua 

3.  Little  deeds  of  kindness, 
Little  words  of  love. 

Make  our  earth  an  Eden 
Like  the  heaven  above. 

4.  Little  seeds  of  mercy, 
Sown  by  youthful  hands. 

Grow  to  bless  the  nations, 
Far  in  heathen  lands. 
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1.  O,  what  can  little  hands  do 
To  please  the  King  of  Heaven? 

The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 
To  help  the  poor  in  misery : 
Such  grace  to  mine  he  given ! 

2.  O,  what  can  little  lips  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven? 
The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given ! 


3.  O,  what  can  little  hearts  do 
To  please  the  King  of  Heaven? 

Our  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 
Can  love  and  trust  their  Saviour  Friend : 
Buch  grace  to  mine  be  given  I 

4.  Though  small '%  all  that  we  can  do 
To  please  the  Eling  of  Heaven ; 

When  hearts  and  hands  and  lips  unit<j 
To  serve  the  Saviour  with  delight, 
They  are  most  precious  in  His  sight ; 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given ! 
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We  are  but  Uttle  children  weak. 
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1.  We  are  but  little  children  weak, 

Nor  born  in  any  high  estate ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

2.  O,  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within, 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3.  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passiou  in  our  eyes, 


1  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 
Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

5.  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love, 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  mako, 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there, 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

6.  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

But  has  his  Uttle  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  fox  Jesus'  sake. 
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1. 1!m  a  little  pilgrim 
And  a  stranger  here : 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Bin  is  always  near. 

Jesus  loves  our  pilgrim  band ; 
He  will  lead  us  by  vhe  hand- 
Lead  us  to  the  better  land, 
To  our  home  on  high. 

2.  Mine's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin ; 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 


3.  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robeH, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

4.  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 

Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

5.  I'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here. 
But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 
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There  is  a  happy  land 
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There     is     ft     hap  -  py    land.     Far,     far     a     •     way, 
Where  saints  in    glo  -  ry    stand,    Bright,brighta8        day; 
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0,       how  they  tweet  -  ly    sing, 


Wor  •  thy   is     our      Sa-viour  King!     Loud        let    Bis     prai-ses    ring,      Praise,  praise  for       aye. 


1.  There  is  a  happy  land» 

Far,  far  »way, 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day : 
O,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King  I 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring, 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

2.  Oome  to  this  happy  land, 

Oome,  oome  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 
\Vhy  still  delay? 


O,  we  shall  happy  be 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

3.  Bright  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  F^wer's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die : 
On  then  to  glory  run ; 
Be  a  crown  and  l^iigaom  won ; 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 

Reign,  reign  for  aye. 
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174      There's  a  Friend  for  little  children. 
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Whose       love      will       ne   •   Ter     die; 
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This     Friend        is        al    •   ways  wor 

1.  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  that  never  changes, 

Whose  love  will  never  die ; 
TJnlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

The  precious  name  He  bears. 

2.  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour 

And  to  His  Father  cry,— 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
There  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 


tliy  The        pre  •  cious     name     He      bears. 

3.  There's  a  home  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 

Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 
A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 

No  home  on  earth  is  like  % 
Nor  can  with  it  compare,  . .  / 

For  every  one  is  happy. 
Nor  can  be  happier,  there. 

4.  There's  a  croi^Ti  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 

And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 
Shall  wear  it  by-and-by,— 

A  crown  of  brightest  glory. 
Which  God  shall  then  bestow 

On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 
And  walk  with  Him  below. 
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God  sees  the  little  sparrow  falL 


God     sees     the      lit  -^  tie     spar  •  row      fall,     It    meets    His     ten  -  der   view ;         If 


God    BO   loves  the     lit  -  tie  birds,  I     know  He  loves  me,     too.         He  loves  me,  too,  He  lovea  me,  too,  I 
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1.  God  sees  the  little  sparrow  fall, 
It  meets  His  tender  view ; 
If  God  so  loves  the  little  birds, 
I  know  He  loves  me,  too. 

He  loves  me,  too,  He  loves  me,  too, 
I  know  He  loves  me,  too ; 

Because  He  loves  the  little  things, 
I  know  Ue  loves  me,  too. 


3.  He  paints  the  lily  of  the  field, 

Perfumes  each  lily  bell ; 
If  He  so  loves  the  little  flow'rs, 
I  know  He  loves  me  well. 

4.  God  made  the  little  birds  and  flow'rs. 

And  all  things  large  and  small ; 
He'll  not  forget  His  little  ones, 
I  know  He  loves  them  all. 
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The  morning  bright.    (Tune  No,  4.) 


1.  The  morning  bright  with  rosy  light 

Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep ; 
Father,  I  own  Thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

2.  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray. 

Be  Thou  my  guard  and  guide ; 


My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Lord  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 

3.  O  make  Thy  rest  within  my  breast. 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 
Make  me  like  Thee,  then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  face. 


177 


Awake,  my  soul. 
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1.  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2.  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

3.  All  praise  to  Thee  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I  slept : 


morn   - 


Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake,     [wake, 

4.  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

5.  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessingsflow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  t.bove,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


178   Jesus,  tender  Shepherd.    (Tune  No.  61.) 


me,     tco. 


|1.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me ; 
Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  neai*  me ; 
Watch  my  sleep  till  morning  light. 

1*2,  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me. 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 


Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed 
Listen  to  my  even    j  prayer,      [me ; 

Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  bo  well ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to^eaven, 

Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 
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Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  iiame. 
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1.  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise, 
We  Btand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
Then,  lowly  bending,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  niglit ; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  began,  witn  Thee  shall  end  the  day ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 


Sun  of  my  soul. 
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Sun  of  my      loul,    Thou       Sa  •  viour  dear!        It   is     not       night    if      Thou      be     near; 
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O    may    no     earth  •  bom    cloud     a  •  rise, 

1.  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear ! 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes ! 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  titiought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  I 


To  hide  Thee  from     Thy  ser  -  Tant'a    eyes ! 

3.  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love. 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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All  praise  to  Thee. 
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Keep     me, 


keep     me,     King     of     kings,  Be  •  ncat'^  Tliiae    own       al  •  migh  •  ty    Mrings ! 


All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings  i 

Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That,  with  the  world,  myself  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 


Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4.  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5.  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 


82      At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father. 
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At   Tby  feet,  our    God  and  Fa  -  ther,  Who  hast  blest  us     all       our   days,      W«  with  grate -ful 


3± 


2z: 


^S 


t=t 


gJ  ^  f^ 


-&■ 


gin     the    year    with  praise ;—  Praise  for    light    so       bright  •  ly    shin  -  ing 


5l?5 


X 


E^-"p^ 


2i 


<& 


^^^^ 


I  our  steps  ft'om  heav'n  a  •  bove }  Praise  for  mer  •  cies    da  •  ily  twin  •  ing  Round  us  gol  •  den  oords  of  love. 


At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 

Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days, 
W^e  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  year  with  praise  ;— 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  ^hown, 

VITe  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 
All  Our  hdtirts  to  be  Thine  own. 


With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 
We  upon  our  way  would  go, 

Sure  of  being  safely  guided,         ^\ 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe.     ".\  , 

3.  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter, 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter, 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 

Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
Till  Thy  glory  breaks  before  us, 

Througo  the  city  s  open  gate. 
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1.  To  rim  that  loved  the  souls  of  men, 
And  washed  us  in  His  blood, 
To  royal  honours  rais'd  our  head. 
And  made  us  priests  to  God ; 


2.  To  Him  let  ev'ry  tongue  be  praise, 
And  every  heart  be  love ! 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above ! 


184      Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  God. 
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1.  Now  blessdd  be  the  Lord  our  God, 
The  God  of  Israel, 
For  He  alone  doth  wondrous  works, 
In  glory  that  excel. 


2.  And  blessed  be  His  glorious  name 
To  all  eternity : 
The  whole  earth  let  His  glory  fill. 
Amen,  so  let  it  be. 


185     From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
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1.  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 


2.  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word. 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to| 

shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  crosB  .  .  45 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  ...  43 
Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know  .  .  164 
Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love  .  .  28 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  .  123 
Jesus,  still  lead  on       .       .  •     87 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  .  178 
Jesus,  we  love  to  meet  .  .  .116 
Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky  .  .  160 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward  we  move  .  109 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea  .  .  44 
Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams .  .  99 
Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind  .  .  13 
Light  in  the  darkness,  sailor  .  .  78 
Light  of  life,  so  softly  shining  .  .  33 
Little  drops  of  water  ....  169 
Little  travellers  Zionward  .  .  .151 
Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly  .  .156 
Lord,  bless  and  pity  us       .  .119 

Lord,  £  hear  of  snowers  of  blessing  .  59 
Lord  Jes'is,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  .  85 
Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pjay  .  158 
More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ  .  ,  88 
My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  .  .  135 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  ...  41 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  .  .  .112 
Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  God  .  184 
Now  the  day  is  over  .  .  .  .  x68 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful  ...  16 
O  come,  let  us  smg  to  the  Lord .  .  4 
O  come,  let  us  sing  ....  48 
O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  .  .115 
O,  fair  the  gleams  of  glory  .  .  .143 
O,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  .  .  14 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand  ,  92 
<),  greatly  bless'd  the  people  are  .  no 
O,  happy  is  that  man  and  blest  .  6 
O,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears .  .  64 
O,  how  joyous  is  the  music  .  .  128 
O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth  and  sea  8 
O  Lord,  Thou  art  my  God  and  King  11 
Once  in  royal  David's  city  .  ,  .159 
One  is  kind  above  all  otliers  .  .  37 
Only  an  armour-bearer  .  .  .in 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers  .  .  100 
O,  sing  a  new  song  to  the  Lord  .  .124 
O,  taste  and  see  that  God  is  good  .  81 
0,  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow  .  75 
0,  think  of  the  home  over  there  .  145 
O  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord .  5 
0  Thou  that  on  the  billow ...  82 
Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed  63 
O,  what  can  little  hands  do  .  .  170 
O,  where  are  the  reapers  that  gamer    130 


O  Word  of  God  incarnate  , 
Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour  . 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above  . 
Rejoice  and  be  glad,  the  Redeemer 
Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me . 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus  . 
Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 
Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me   . 
Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 
Sing  them  over  again  to  me 
Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 
Standing  by  a  purpose  true 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus     . 
Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand 
Such  pity  as  a  father  hath  . 
Summer  suns  are  glowing  . 
Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 
Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power 

Take  my  lift^  and  let  it  be   . 
Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  perfect  way 
Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  . 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  . 
The  great  Physician  now  is  near 
The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want 
The  morning  bright,  with  rosy  light 
The  sands  of  time  are  sinking   . 
There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
There  is  a  better  world,  they  say 
There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 
There  is  a  happy  land,  far.  far  away 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  . 
There  is  life  for  a  look 
There,  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth 
There  were  ninety  and  nine 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne     . 
'Tis  the  promise  of  God  full  salvation 
To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 

We  are  but  little  children  weak 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son 
We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest . 
What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus 
When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 
When  His  salvation  bringing 
When  mothers  of  Salem  their  children 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple 
Who  hath  believed,  who  hath  believed 
Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall  . 
Whosoever  heareth,  shout,  shout 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  .  ,    . 
Yield  not  to  temptation     .       .       • 
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